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Everyman  in  His  Humour,  Jonson’s  first  undisputed  success,  was  per¬ 
formed  initially  in  late  summer  of  1598  at  the  Curtain  Theatre,  Shore¬ 
ditch,  by  the  Lord  Chamberlain’s  Men,  with  Shakespeare,  Burbage, 
and  Kemp  among  the  players.  The  limits  of  the  date  are  established  by 
two  references.  The  description  of  Bobadilla  as  ‘that  fencing  Burgul- 
lion’  (III.  v.  16)  is  probably  an  allusion  to  a  Burgundian  fencer,  John 
Barrose,  who  was  hanged  for  murder  on  10  July  1598.  A  letter  dated 
20  September  1598  from  Toby  Matthew  to  Dudley  Carleton  mentions 
^  CTcrmnn  who  lost  3 00  crowns  at  a  new  play  called,  Euery  mans 
humour’. 

The  comedy  exists  in  two  forms:  the  original  quarto  version  of  1601 
(reproduced  here)  and  the  revision  first  printed  in  the  1616  folio  collec¬ 
tion  of  Jonson’s  Works.  The  title  first  appears  in  the  Stationers'  Register 
on  4  August  1600  as  ‘a  booke  ...  to  be  staied’.  This  entry  probably 
represents  an  attempt  by  the  Lord  Chamberlain  s  Lien  to  protect  its 
copyright  and  prevent  piracy  of  the  play.  On  14  August  1600,  the  title 
was  entered  for  Cuthbert  Burby  and  W alter  Burre.  The  1601  publica¬ 
tion  bears  the  latter’s  imprint. 

It  is  not  certain  when  Jonson  revised  the  play;  the  dates  1605  (in 
preparation  for  revival  at  Court  on  2  February)  and  1612  (in  prepara¬ 
tion  for  the  folio  collection)  are  the  most  likely.  Whatever  the  date, 
Jonson’s  masterly  revision  was  undoubtedly  based  on  the  quarto  text. 
In  the  new  version,  the  playwright  changed  the  Italian  setting  to  an 
English  one  and  anglicized  the  names  of  the  original  characters,  he 
made  several  cuts  in  the  action,  and  he  purged  the  rehgious  oaths.  The 
best  comparison  of  the  two  states  is  that  of  Jonas  A.  Barish  in  Ben  Jonson 
and  the  Language  oj  Prose  Comedy  (i960). 

Everyman  in  His  Humour  has  proved  itself  among  the  most  popular  of 
Jonson’s  plays:  it  has  never  fallen  entirely  out  of  fashion.  In  addition  to 
the  famous  first  production,  in  which  Shakespeare  probably  played 
Lorenzo  Senior,  other  notable  stagings  of  the  comedy  include  Garrick  s 
175 1  version,  in  which  the  actor  directed  himself  as  Kitely  (Thorello), 
Dickens’  revivals  of  1845  and  1847,  m  which  the  novelist  portrayed 
Bobadil;  and  the  1937  Stratford-upon-Avon  production  featuring 


Donald  Wolfit. 

There  are  many  modern  editions  of  the  play,  most  of  which  are 
based  on  the  1616  folio.  In  their  Ben  Jonson,  III  (1927),  Herford  and  Simp¬ 
son  print  both  the  quarto  and  the  folio  versions.  The  separate  editions 
by  H.  H.  Carter  (1921)  and  J.W.  Lever  (1971)  present  the  two  texts  in 


parallel. 

Rejerences:  STC  14766;  Greg  176(A). 
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EVERY  MAN 

in  his  Humor. 

ACTVSPRIMVS,  SCENAPRIMA. 

Enter  Lorenzo  di  Va^i  Senior ,  TUtifco, 

Ow  trull  me,  here’s  a  goodly  day  toward. 
Mn[coy  call  vp  my  foanc  Lorenzo  *  bid  him 
rife:  tell  him,l  iiauc  Tome  budnefle  to  implo  y 
him  in. 

uf I  wil/,(ir,prefcntly.- 
Lore,fet  Butheareyou,drrah; 
e  be  at  ftudy,di(lurbc  him  not, 

Vcrygood,fir.  ExitMufco. 

lorefe .  How  happy  would  I  eftiniate  my  fclfc. 

Could  I  (by  any  mcanc)  retyre  my  fonne, 

From  one  vaync  courfc  of  ftudy  heaffc&sj 
He  is  a  fchollcr  ( if  a  man  may  trull 
The  lib’rall  voycc  of  doublc-coung'd  report) 

Of  d care  account,m  all  our  ^ica demies. 

Yet  this  portion  mull  noebreede  in  me 
A  fall  opi'nion,thac  he  cannot  erre. 

My  fclfe  was  once  a  fiuJent,  and  indeede 
Fed. with  the  fclfc-fame  humor  he  is  now. 

Dreaming  on  nought  but  idle  Voetric : 

But  fince,  Experience  hath  awakt  my  fprft’s,  Enter  Stepbxw, 
And  reafon  taught  thcm,how  to  comprehend 
Thefoueraigne  vfc  of  ftudy,  Whac,coufin  > 

Whatncwes  with  you, that  you  are  here  f<j  earely  ? 

Stepb,  Nothing.*  butccnccometofechawyoudoe,  vnclej 
lorefe,  That’ikindly  done,  you  arc  welcome,  condo. 

Stepb »  1,1  know  thacfir,I  would  not  haue  come  clle:  how 
docth  my  coudn^nclc? 

Lore.fe,  Oil  well, well, goe  in  and  lee;  I  doubt  lice’s  fcarcc 
ftirringyet. 

Stepb,  Vncle,aforcI  goe  in,  can  you  tell  me,  and  he  haue 
c*re  a  booke  of  the  fcienccs  of  hawSing  and  hunting  i  I  would 
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Euery  man  in  his  Humor, 

faync  borrow  it, 

Zw,  Why  I  hope  you  will  not  a  hawking  now,  will  you/ 
Step'. Nowuffcj  but  llcpra&il'e  againilncxtycarc:  I  hauc 
boughtmeahawke,  and  bcls  and  all  j  I  lackc  nothing  but  a 
booketokcepcitby, 

Z#r,  Oh  moft  ridiculous. 

Stept  Nay  lookc  you  now,  you  arc  angric  yncle,  why  you 
know,  and  a  man  hauc  not  skill  in  hawking  and  hunting  now 
adaies,  ilenot  giucarufh  for  him;  hcc  is  for  no  gentlemans 
company,  and  (by  Gods  will)  I  fcornc  it  I,  fo  I  doe,  to  bee  a 
contort  for  cucnc  hum-drum-, hang  them  Jcreiletythct’s  nothing 
in  them  in  the  world,  what  doe  you  talkeonitJ  a  gentleman 
mud  fhew  himfelfc  like  a  gentleman,  vnclc  I  pray  you  be  not 
angric,  I  know  what  I  hauc  to  do  I  trow,  T  am  no  nouicc. 

Lor.  Go  to, you  arc  aprodigal5and  fclfe-wild  foolc* 

Nay  ncuer  lookc  at  me,  it's  I  that  fpeake, 

Takc'c  asyouwilljilcnot  flatter  you. 

What  ?  hauc  you  not  mcancs  inow  to  wafl: 

That  which  your  friends  hauc  left  you, but  you  mud: 

Go  caftaway  your  money  on  a  Burner dt 

And  know  not  how  to  keepe  it  when  you  hauc  done ! 

Oh  it's  brauc,  this  will  make  you  a  gentleman. 

Well  Cofen  well,!  fee  you  arc  e’ene  pall  hope 
Ofallrcclaiaic;  Ifo,  now  you  arc  told  on  it,  you  lookc  &no« 
chervvay. 

Step •  What  would  you  haue  me  do  trow  i 
Lor,  Wliat  would  I  hauc  you  do/ mary 
Lcarnc  to  be  wifejand  pra&ilc  how  to  thriue. 

That  I  would  haue  you  do,  andnottofpend 
Your  crowncs  on  cuericone  that  humors  you: 

I  would  not  haue  you  to  intrude  your  felts 
In  cucric  gentlemans  focictie. 

Till  tlrtrir  afle&ions  or  your  ownc  defert. 

Do  worcluly  inuicc  you  to  the  place. 

For  he  thats  fo  refpcdllcflein  his  courfe. 

Oft  fcls  his  reputation  yile^nd  chcapc. 


Eucry  man  in  fiis  Humor. 

Lee  not  your  cariage,  and  behauiour  taftc 
Of  affeftation,  left  while  you  pretend 
To  make  a  blaze  of  generic  to  the  world 
A  little  puffc  of  fcornc  extinguish  it, 

And  you  be  left  like  an  vnfauorie  fnuffc, 

Whofe propcrtic  is  oncly  to  offend. 

CofcHjlay  by  fuch  fupcrficiall  formes. 

And  cntcrtainc  aperfeft:  reall  lubftancej 
Stand  not  fo  much  on  your  gentility, 

Enttr 

Butmodcrateyour  cxpences  (now  atfirft) 

As  you  may  keepe  the  fame  proportion  ftill* 

Bcarc  a  low  faile :  foft  who’s  tins  comes  here. 

Ser*  Gentlemen,  God  faue  you. 

Step,  Welcome  good  friend,  we  doe  not  ftand  much  vpon 
our  gentilitie  j  yet  I  can  allure  you  mine  vncle  is  a  man  of  a 
thoufand  poundc  land  a  ycare;  hcc  hath  but  one  fonneinthe 
world;  I  am  his  next  heire,  as  Simple  as  I  ftand  here,  if  my  co» 
fen  dicJl  hauc  afaircliuingofminc  ownc  too  befidc. 

Sir.  In  good  time  fir. 

Ste^.  In  good  time  fir  f  you  do  not  flout,  do  you  i 
Sir.  Not  I  fir. 

S/fp.Andyou  fhouldjhercbethemcanpercciucitjand  thae 
quickly  too :  Go  too,  and  they  can  giucit  againe  foundly,  am! 
need  be. 

S<r.  Why  fir  let  this  fatifEe  you.  Good  faith  I  had  no  fuch 
intent. 

Step.  By  God,  and  I  thought  you  had  fir,  Iwouldtalke 
with  you.  f 

Ser,  So  you  may  fir, and  atyourpleafure. 

S tip.  And  fo  I  would  fir,  and  you  were  out  ofmine  mcl.ca 

ground,  I  can  tell  you.  , 

Lor •  Why  how  now  cofen,  will  this  nerebe  left  t 
Step',  Horfonbafe  fellow,  by  Gods  hd,  and't  werenotfor 
flume, I  would.  . 

Lor,  ft*  What  would  yotjdo?  you  per craptonc  Auer, 

'  g  i  Ane 


Eiiery  man  in  Iiis  Humor. 

Andyowle  not  be  quiet,  get  you  lienee* 

YoufcCjthc  gentleman  concayncs  liimlelfe 
In  modeft  limits, giuing no  reply 
To  your  vnfeafon’d  rude  comparatiucsj 
Yet  yovvle  demeanc  your  felfc,vrichout  re/pefl 
Eythcr  of  duty,  or  humanity . 

Goe  get  you  in :  fore  God  I  am  afham’d  Exit  Stegh. 
Thou  haft  akinfrnansintereftin  me. 

Ser .  I  pray  you,(Ir,  is  this  houfe  J 

Yesmary  isic,fir. 

Str.  I  fhould  enquire  for  a  gentleman  here,  one  Signior  Lo* 
renqo  di  \ Pa qq*  5  docyou  know  any  fuchffir,I  pray  you  i 
Lore. Y  es/ir  *  or  clfe  1  fliould  forget  my  lelfc. 

Ser .  I  cryc  you  mercy, fir  j  I  was  rcquefted  by  a  gentleman 
of  Florence  (hauingfomc  occafionto  ride  this  way)  todcliucr 
you  this  letter. 

Lorje.  To  me.  Hr*  What  doc  you  mean®  >  I  pray  you 

remember  your  curt  fy. 

To  bis  dears  andmoft  tlccled friend ,  Signior  Loren\o  di  Pa^t, 
What  might  the  gentlemans  name  be,  iir,  that  fent  it?  Nay^ 
pray  you  be  couer’d. 

Str*  Signior  Pro  faro, 

Lere.fe.  Signior  Vrofperti  A  young  gentleman  of  the  fa¬ 
mily  of  StrozyL  is  he  not  i 

Srr,  I,  Hr, the  fame  :  Signior  Tboredo^  the  rich  Florentine 
merchant  married  his  filler.  Enter  T^lnfco^ 

Lore  fit  You  fay  very  true.  Mufeo . 

Trlnf.  Sir* 

Lore.fe.  Make  this  Gentleman  drinke,bcre. 
Jprayyougocin,fir,and’cpIeafc  you.  Exeunt « 

Now  ^without  doubt)  this  letter  sto  myfonne. 

Well;  all  is  one ;  lie  be  fo  bold  asrcadcit* 

Beit  but  for  thejiyles  fake,  and  the  pbraji’, 

Bothvvhich(I  doc  prefumc)  arc  excellent. 

And  greatly  varied  from  the  vulgar  forme* 

Tf  Vrofpero's  inu=ntion  gaue  them  life. 


Eucry  man  in  his  Humor. 

How  now*  what  fluffe  is  here  * 

Sir  ha  Lorenzo,/  mufewe  cannot  fee  thee  at  TlorcncctS'blocd, 
I dou.lt ,  /polio  hath  get  thee  to  be  bis  Ingle,  that  thou  commtjl 
not  abroad,  to  v  jit  thine  old  friends  i  wcll,takehecdc  of  him ;  hee 
may  doefcmeWhat  forhubonjhold  fauants,  orJo-}  Butferhitl\e - 
tayners,  I  am  fare,  1  haite  kpownefome  of  themjhat  bane  followed 
bine ,  three ,  fonre ,  fuejeere  together, feernirg  the  world  with  their 
bare  hteles^at  length  bene  glad for  a  ft  ft,  [though  no  cleane jhtft) 
to  lye  a  whole  Winter ,tn  halfe  a  fheete,  cnrfvg  Charles  way  we, and 
the  reft  of  ihe  farres  intolerably.  But  (quis  contra  diuos?)  well', 
Sirha.JWeete  vtllayne ,  come  and  fee  me -y  bHtfp  end  one  minute  in  my 
company, and’tts  inengh :  Itlnfe  1  kauc  a  world  of  good  Iefs  for 
thee-.cb  frha,  I  canfiew  thee  tVeo  of  the  mod  perfect  ,r  are, <y  ab- 
folute  true  GuMs,that  euer  then fawfrjf  tboumlt  come,  S’ blood, 
innent feme  famous  memorable  lje,or  other,  to  flap  thy  father  inthe 
mouth  Wiiihall :  then  bajl  bene  father  of  a  thenfand ,  in  thy  dayet 9 
thou  could’ fl  be  no  Poet  el fe  l  any  feiruy  roguifh  excufe  will ferue-, 
fay  thou  cem’fl  but  to  fetch  wood  for  thine  Inhc-borne.sindthentoo , 
thy  Father  will fay  thy  Veits  are  a  wooll- gather tng,  'But  it's  no  mat* 
ter j  theworfe ,  the  better.  Anything  isgoodinongb  for  the  oldman. 
Sir  ha  thow  ij  thy  Father  (htidd  feethunowi  whatwouldht  think* 
■of  me*.  Wellfhow  cuer  I  Write  to  thee)  Jreuerence  him  in  my  fou/e , 
for  the  gen  troll  geo  d  all  Florence  dtliuers  of  him.  Lorenzo,  l 
-contort  thee  {bywhatfet  mejee)  by  the  depth  of  our  lonely  all  the 
f  range  fghts  we  bauejeene  in  our  dayes ,  (  /  or  nights  tyther)  to  come 
to  me  ft  Florence  this  day.  Goto,  you  fhall come,  and  let  your 
Muics^fff  fpinnefortnee.  If  thou  wilt  not ,  s'hart,  what's y our godi 
name*  /polio?  l\  Apollo.  If  this  melancholy  rogue(Lorcnzo 
here)  doe  not  come,  graunt ,  that  he  doeturne  Thole  prefently ,  and 
newer  hereafter ,  be  able  to  make  a  good  le(ly  or  a  blanke  rerfe,  but 
lint  in  more  penurie  of  wit  and  Inxcntton ,  then  ejt her  the  Hall- 
Beadle,  or  Poet  N untins. 

W cll,it  is  the  llrangeft  letter  that  euer  I  read* 

Is  this  thenian,my  fonne  (fo  oft)  hath  prayPd 
To  be  the  happicit,  and  moll  pretious  wit 
T hat  cucr  was  familiar  with  Art  l 

B  ^  Nortr 


Eucry  rmn  in  his  Humor1* 

Now  (by  our  Ladies  blcfled  fonne)  I  fwcare, 

I  rather  chinkc  him  mod  infortunate. 

In  the  poficlHon  of fiich  holy  giftes, 

B  ring  the  mailer  of  fo  Ioofc  afpirit* 

Why  whac  vnhallowcd  ruffian  would  haue  writ. 

With  fo  prophanc  a  pen,  vnto  his  friend  ? 

The  moacll  paper  ccnc  lookes  pale  for  griefe 
To  feelc  her  virgin-chccke  de  hide  and  ltaind 
With  fuch  a  blackc  and  criminal  [infer  ipt  ion. 

Well,  I  had  thought  my  fon  could  noc  haue  Hraicd, 

So  farre  from  iudgcincnt,as  to  mart  himfelfc 
Thus  chcapely,  (in  the  open  trade  of  fcornc) 

To  gccnng/o//ie,and  fantaflique  humour  * 

But  now  lice  opinion  is  a  foole. 

And  hath  abulde  mv  fences.  Mafia. 

Inter  Mufeo, 

Ttinf.  Sir* 

Lor.fe.  What  is  the  fellow  gone  that  brought  this 
letter  i 

Ttiuf.  Yes  fir,  a  prettie  while  fincc* 

lor fit  And  wher’s  Lorenzo  J 

THuf.  Inhischamberfir. 

Lor. ft. He  fpakc  not  with  the  fcllow.did  he  f 

Mnfi  No  fir,  he  faw  him  not. 

lor. fit  Then  Mafeo  take  this  lctter,and  deliuer  it  vnto 
r«qp:butfirra,  (on  your  life)  take  you  no  knowledge  I  haue 
open’d  it. 

Tktn/l  O  Lord  fir,  that  were  a  left  in  deed.  Exit  Mnfi 

Lor.fi, I  am  refolu'd  I  will  notcrofTc  his  iourney* 

Nor  will  I  praflife  any  violent  mcane. 

To  (lay  the  hot  and  lullie  courfc  of  youth. 

For  youth  reflraind  flraight  growes  impatient. 

And  (in  condition)  like  an  eager  dogge, 

Who(ne*re  fo  little  from  his  game  withheld) 

Turncs  head  andlcapes  vp  at  his  mailers  throat. 

Therefore  ilc  fludic  (by  fomc  milder  drift) 


Exit, 


Euery  man  In  Ills  Humor. 

To  call  my  fonnc  vnto  a  happier  fhi  ift. 

SCHNA  SEC  VNDA# 


"Enter  Lorenzo  inn i or,  with  7rluf:o. 

Mnf,  Yes  fir, (on  ir.y  word)  he  opend  it, 5c  read  the  contents. 

Ltr.in.  Itfcarlc  contents  me  that  he  did  lo.  But  dficfire  didlfc 
tliouobfertichiscountenancc  in  the  reading  of  ic,  whether  hec 
were  angric  or  pleafde  # 

Why  fir  I  faw  him  not  rcade  it. 

Xe.Mf.  No  ?  how  knowcfl  thou  then  that  he  opend  it? 

Teluf.  Marry  fir  bccaulc  he  charg'd  mec  (on  my  life)  to  tell 
nobody  that  he  opend  it, which  (vnlcfic  he  Jiad  done)  he  wold 
neuer  feare  to  haucit  reueald. 

Lo.tn.  Thats  true :  well Ttfufco  hie  thee  in  againc. 

Lead  thy  protratt cd  abfencc  do  lend  light.  Enter  Steplun, 
To  darkc  fufpition :  Ttlufco  be  aflurde 
21c  not  forget  this  thy  refpedliue  loue. 

Step.  Oh  Trlufce ,  didft  thou  not  fee  a  fellow  here  in  a  what- 
(ha*cal!um  doublet}  he  brought  mine  vndc  a  letter  cucn  now? 

M  uf.  Yes  fir,  what  of  him# 

Step,-  Where  is  he,  canflthou  tell# 

blnf.  Why  he  is  gone. 

Step.  Gone?  which  way#  when  went  he#  howlongnneef 

bluf,  Itsalmoflhalfc  an  houre  ago  fince  he  rid  hence. 

Step,  Horfon  Scandcrbag  rogue,  oh  that  I  had  a  horfej  by 
Godsliddc  i’defctchliimbackeagaine,whhheaucandho. 

M*f fl  Why  you  may  hauc  my  mailers  bay  gelding,  and 
you  will. 

Step,  ButI  haue  noboots,  thats  the  fpite  on  it. 

M t*f.  Then  its  no  boot  to  follow  him.  Let  hi m  go  and  hang 


fir.  ^ 

Stef .  I  by  my  troth;  M #/cc ,  1  pray  thee  help  to  truuc  me  i 
li!tlc;'nothingangersmce,  but  1  haue  waited  fuch  awhile  for 
him  all  vnlac’d  and  vntruft  yonder,  and  now  to  fee  hcc  is  gone 
the  other  way. 

Meef,  Nay  I  pray  you  (land  Hill  fir. 

Step l  will,  I  will:  oh  how  ic  rexes  me« 

1 —  ■■  -  b  4  M».Tut, 


Eucry  man  in  Ills  Humor. 

T ut,  rieuer  vexc  your  felfc  with  the  thought  offuch 
a  bale  fellow  as  lie. 

Step,  Nay  to  fee,  he  flood  vpon  poynts  with  me  too. 

Like  inough  foj  that  was,  becaufc  he  faw  you  had  fo 
fevve  atyourhofe. 

Step,  What;  Haft  tho'J  done?  Godamercy,goodM#/c0. 
"Mtif,  I  marie,  fir,  you  wearc  fiuch  lll-fauourd  courfc  Hoc- 
kin»s,  hauing  fo  good  a  legge  as  you  haue. 

Step,  Fo,thcllockingsbcgood  inough  for  this  time  of  the 
yecrc  j  but  lie  hauc  a  pay  re  of  iilke,c’rc  it  be  long :  I  dunkc,my 
legge  would  fhewe  well  in  a  filke  hofe. 

Afvf.  I  afore  God  would  it  rarely  well. 

Step,  In  fadnefie  I  thinkc  it  would:  lhaue  areafomblc 
good  legge. 

Muf,  You  hauean  excellent  good  legge,  fir.:  I  pray  you 
pardon  me,  I  haue  a  little  hafic  in,  fir. 

Step,  A  thoufand  chankes,  good  Mufeo.  Exit, 
Wdiat.I  hope  helaughs  not  at  me;  and  he  doe  -*■ 
to, inn, Here  is  a Jlyle  indeed, for  a  mans  fen  ces  to  Icapc  ouer,. 
c’re  they  come  at  it :  why,  it  is  able  to  breake  the  finnnes  of 
any  old  mans  patience  in  the  world.  My  father  readc  this  with 
patience  i  Then  will  Ibc  made  an  £«»«<•/;, and  learnc  to  fing 
Ballads*  Idoenotdeny,butmyfathcrmay  haue  as  much  pa¬ 
tience  as  any  other  manj  forheevfcs  to  take  phificke, andofc 
taking  phificke,  makes  a  man  a  very  patient  creature.  But, 
Signior  Vrofptrot  had  your  fwaggering  Epiftte  here,  arriuedm 
my  fathers  hands, at  fuch  anhoure  of  his  patience,  (I  tneane, 
jvhen  hee  had  tane  phificke) it  is  to  bee  doubted,  whctherl 
Should  haue  read  fweete  vilUync  here.  But,  what?  My  wife 
coufinj  Nay  then,  Ilcfurnifh  ourfeaft  with  one  Gull  more  co¬ 
ward  a  meficj  hec  writes  to  mceofewo,  and  here's  one,  that's 
thrce,Ifayth.  Oh  for  a  fourth  :  now,Fo/f:m<*,or  neucr  Fortune. 

Step,  Oh,now  Ifec whohelaughcac:  lice laughcatfome 
body  in  that  letter.  By  this  good  liNit,  and.he  Iudlaughcat 
me,  f  would  hauetold  mine  vnclc, 

Lo.iwf,  Coufia  Stephano :  good  morrow,  good»Coufin, 

how 
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how  fare  you? 

Step.  The  better  for  your  asking,  I  will  aTureyou.  Ihaue 
beene  allabouttofcckcyoujfincclcamelfa.v  mine  vn.cIcjSc 
ifaith  ho  w  liaue  you  done  this  great  while*  Good  Lord,  by  my 
troth  I  am  glad  you  arc  well  coufin, 

Lor.iu .  And!  am  as  glad  ofyour  comming./protcll  to  you, 
for  lam  fent  for  by  a  priuategendcman,my  molt  fpcciall  dcarc 
friend,  to  come  to  him  to  Florence  this  morning,  and  you  fhall 
go  with  inc  coufin,  if  it  pleafe  you,  not  els,  I  will  cnioyncyo-j 
no  further  then  llands  with  yourowne  confcnt,  and  the  condi  t 
tionofa  friend. 

Step.  Why  coufin  you  fhall  command  me  and’t  were  t.vife 
fo  farre  as  Florence  to  do  y  ougood  ;  what  doc  you  thinkc  I  will 
not  go  with  you?  I  protell. 

Lo.iu .  Nay,  nay, you  fhall  not  procell. 

Step.  By  God, but  /  will  fir,  by  yourlcaucilcprotcfl  more 
to  my  friend  then  ile  Ipcake  of  at  this  time, 

Lo.ift.  Y ou  fpeakc  very  Well  fir. 

Step.  Nay  not  fo  neither,  but  I  fpeake  to  ferue  my  turtle. 

Loin.  Your  turnc  ?  why  coufin,  a  gentleman  of  fo  faire  fort 
ssyou  are,  offo  true  cariagc,  fo  ipcciall  good  parts;  offo  dearc 
and  choice  eflimatioiij  one  whole  lowcll condition  bearcsthe 
ftampc  ofa  great  fpirit;  nay  more,  a  man  lo  grac’d,  gutldcd,  or 
rather  (co  vfc  a  more  fit  Metaphor)  tintoyld  by  nature/ not  that 
you  hauc  a  leaden  conllitudo.i,couze, although  perhaps  a  little 
inclining  to  that  temper, &  lb  the  more  apt  Co  melt  with  pictic, 
when  you  fall  into  die  fire  of  rage)  but  for  your  lullreonely, 
which  reflcfts  as  bright  to  the  world  as  an  old  Ale-wiucs  pew.« 
ter  againc  a  good  ti.mcj  and  willyou now(wich  nice modcllie) 
hide luch rcall ornaments  asthefe,  and  lhadow  their glorie as 
a  Millanersuitc  doth  her  wrought  lloinachcr,  with  almoakie 
lawncor  a  bl.ickcciprclfe*  Come,  come,  for  fhamcJocnot 
wrong  the  quahcic  or  your  defert  in  fo  poorc  a  kind:  but  let  the 
lied,  of  what  you  are,  be  portraied  in  your  afpe<ft,du:  men  may 
readcinyonr  Iookesjf/rrr  Vtithmthis  pldce  i>  to  Isfcenejhe  mojl 
Admirable  r  dr:  &  dccon*f!t{lit  work*  of  nature  what  think 

C  yo« 
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you  of  cli  is? 

Step,  Marry  I  dothinke  ofic,ind  I  will  be  more  mclancho^ 
lie,  and  gentlemanlike  then  I  haue  beetle,  I  doc  enfure  you. 

Lojh,  Why  this  is  well:  now  if  I  can  but  hold  vp  this  humor 
in  him,  as  it  is  begun,  Catfo  for  Florence ,  match  him  &  flic  can; 
Come  coufin. 

Step,  Jlcfollowyou,  Lt.iu.  Follow  me?  you  mud  go  before. 
Step,  MuA  U  nay  then  I  pray  you  fhew  me  good  coufin. 

Exeunt, 

scena  tertia. 


Enter  S ignis r  tjlfaibeo9to  him  Cob, 

"Mat,  I  thinke  tins  be  the  houfc ;  what  howgh ! 

Cob,  Who'stherc?  oh  Sign ior7W^r/;fi?, God  giuc  you  good 
morrow  flr. 

Mat,  Wha tiCob\  how  doeA  thou  good  Cob  ?  doeA  thou 
inhabite  here  Cob  f 

Cob .  I  flr,  I  and  my  lineage  hauc  kept  a  poorc  houfc  in  our 
daics, 

Mat,  Thy  lineage  tnonfieurCobl  what  lineage, what  lineage* 

Cob ,  Wliyiir,an  ancient  lineage, and  a  princely  .*  mine  an- 
cetrie  came  from  a  kingsloyncs,  no  worfe  man  ;  and  yet  no 
man  neither, but  Hfrri^thckingofflfli,one  of  the  monarches 
oftheworldlaflurcyou,  I  doe  fetch  my  pcdegrec  and  name 
from  the  fir  A  redde  herring  that  was  eaten  in  tsJdjm,8cEuef 
kitchimhis  Cob  was  my  grcatjgreat, mighty  great  grandfather. 

Mat ,  Why  mightic  t  why  mightic  ? 

Csb.  Oh  its  a  mightic  while  agoc  fir*  and  it  was  a  mightic 
great  Cob. 

Mat,  HowknoweAthouth.it? 

Cob,  How  know  I?  why  his  ghoA  comes  to  me  euery  night. 

TAat,  Oh  vnfauoric  icA  :  the  ghoA  of  a  herring  Cob, 

Cob,  I,  why  not  the  ghoA  of  a  herring  Cob,  as  well  as  the 
ghoA  o fP^cfhero  Baccono,  they  were  both  broild  on  the  coalcs  : 
you  arc  a  fchollcr,  vpfoluc  me  that  now. 

Mat.  Oh  rude  ignorance,  Ceb  canA  thou  fhew  me, ofage- 
deman,  one  Senior  Bobadilln^whctc  his  lodging  is  i 

~  -  - - -  -  at; 
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C#£,  Oh  my  gueftfir,youmeancJ 

"Mat%  Thy  gucft,  alas  i  ha,  ha,  (Ji!U  * 

Cob.  Why  do  you  laugh  fir'do  you  not  mcane  fignior2?j£<- 
Cob  I  pray  thee  aduilc  thy  fclfc  well:  do  not  wrong  the 
Eentleman,and  thy  fclfc  coo,  I  dare  be  fvvorne  hcc  fcorncs  thy 
Koufc  hec.  He  lodge  in  fuch  a  bafe  obfeure  place  as  thy  houfc ! 
Tut,  1  know  his  difpofition  fo  iycll,he  would  not  lie  in  thy  bed 
ifthould'ft  giucithim, 

Cobt  I  will  notgiuc  it  him,  Mafic  I  thought(fomewhat  was 
in  it)  we  could  not  get  him  to  bed  all  night.  W ell  fir,though  he 
lie  not  on  my  bed,  he  lies  on  my  bench,  and’t  pleafe  you  to  go 
vp  Hr, you  fhall  find  him  with  two  cufhions  vndcr  his  head, and 
his  cloake  wrapt  about  him,  as  though  he  had  neither  won  nor 
loft,  andyct  I  warrant  hcc  nc'rc  call  better  in  his  life  then  hcc 
hath  done  to  night. 

"Mut.  Why  was  he  drunkc? 

p  Cob. Drunk  fir’you  hcarc  not  me  fay  fojpcrhaps  he  fwallow'd 
atauernc  token, or  fome  fuch deuife  fir  j  l  hauc  nothingto  doc 
withal:I;deale  with  water  and  not  with  wine.Giue  me  my  tan¬ 
kard  there,  ho.  God  be  with  you  fir,  its  fixe  a  clock c  rlfhould 
hauc  caricd  two  curncs  by  this,  what  ho  J  my  Hopple  come,  . 

Matt  Lie  in  a  waterbearers  houfc,  a  gentleman  of  his  note; 
Well  lie  tell  him  my  mind.  Exit. 

Cob .  Whacri£,fhc.vthisgentlemanvp  to  Signior  B 
Jiita :  oh  and  my  houfc  were  the  Brazen  head  now,  faith  it 
would  ecne  cnc  moe  foolcs  yet :  you  fhould  haue fome novr, 
would  take  him  to  be  a  gentleman  at  the  leaft  ;  alas  God  hclpe 
the  fim  pie,  liis  father's  an  honeft  man,  a  good  fifiimongcr,and 
fo  forth;  and  now  doth  he  creep  and  wriggle  into  acquaintance 
with  all  the  braue  gallants  about  the  towne,(uch  as  my  gueft  is, 
(ohmygueftis  a  fine  man  jand  they  flout  himinuinciblic.  He 
vfetheuery  day  to  a  Marcluts  houle  (where  I  ferue  water)  one 
M*  T horellot-,  and  here's  the  ieft,  he  is  in  louc  with  my  maflers 
lifter, and  cals  her  miftrest  and  there  he  fits  a  whole  altcrnoone 
fomedmes, reading  ofthefcfameabhominablc,  vile,  (apoxc 
oiuhem^I  canpot  abide  them)  rafcally  vc:ksi'Pntrie3  po/trie, 
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andfpeakingof£»/rrWe/,  t'will  make  a  man  burft  tohcarc 
him  :  and  the  wenches, they  doclo  gecrc  and  tiheac  him;  well, 
fhouldthcy  do  as  much  to  roe,  lid  torfwcarc  them  all,  by  the 
IjfcofPharoahjthcre’san  oath:  how  many  w'atcrbearers  fhall 
you  hcarc  fwearc  fuch  an  oath ?  oh  I  haue  a  gucfl  (  he  tcachcth 
xne)hcdoth  fwcarcthc  bcftofanymanchriftned:  15y  Phabus, 
By  the  life  of  PharaohjBy  the  body  of  me,  A  s  I  am  gentleman, 
and  a  foldier :  fuch  damtic  oaches;  Sc  withall  he  doch  take  this 
fame  filthic  roaguifh  Tabacco  the  fineft,  and  cleanhcft;  it 
Wold  do  a  roan  good  to  fee  the  fume  come  forth  at  his  noltrds  r 
well,  he  owes  me  fortie  flnllings  fmy  wife  lent  him  out  other 
purfc;  by  fixpcnce  a  timc)bciides  his  lodging;  l would  I  had  it  z 
I  fhallhaueit  he  faith  next  *dfliorr,  H elter  skelter,  hangforrow, 
tarcwillkillacat,vptailcsall,andapoxc  on  the  hangman. 

Exit'. 

Bobtsdtflj  dsfeouers  hitnfelfe :  on  a  bench)  to  him  Tib , 

Bob,  HotleiTe,  hoftefle, 

Tib,  What  fay  you  fir  i 

Bob.  Acupof  your  fmailbecrefwcethoftclTe. 

Tib.  Sir,  ther*s  a  gentleman  below  would  fpcake  with  you. 

Bob.  A  gentleman,  (Gods  fo)  /  am  not  within, 

7* tb,  My  husband  told  him  you  were  fir. 

Bob,  What  ha  plague?  what  meant  he? 

Mac.  Signior  Bobadilla*  M*theo  rritbin. 

Bob,  Who’s  there?  (takeaway  the  bafon  good  holtcflc) 
comevp  fir. 

Tib,  He  would  dcGrc  you  to  comevp  fir;  you  come  into  a 
cleanly  houfe  here. 

Mai.  Godfaueyou  fir,Godfaueyou,  Enter  Mntheo. 

Bob.  Signior  Mathco,  ts’eyou  fir  ?  pleafe  you  fit  downe. 

I  thankc  you  good  Signior,  you  may  fee,  1  am  fomc- 
what  audacious. 

Bob ,  Notfo  Signior,  I  was  requeued  to  fupper  ycftermght 
by  a  fort  of  gallants  where  you  were  uifht  for  >  and  drunket® 
I  allure  you, 

M At.  Y ouchfafc  roc  by  whom  good  Signior. 

bob. 
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Bib,  Marne  by  Signicr  PrcJj>erofand  others,  why  hoddTe,  a 
lloolcherc  fortlusgencleman# 

M at,  No  hade  fir,  ic  is  very  well. 

Beb,  Bodicofmc,  it  was  folate  ere  we  parted  lad  night,/ 
can  fearfe  open  nunc  eyes  yet}  I  was  buenew  rifenasyou 
came :  how  padcs  the  day  abroad  fir /  you  can  tell. 

Matt  Faith  fomc  halfchourc  to  feuen:  nowtrudmeyou 
hauc  an  exceeding  fine  lodging  here,  very  neat, and  priuace. 

Bek.  I  firjfitdowncIprayyouiSigniorA/^/^o^nany  cafe) 
poflcfic  no  gentlemen  of  your  acquaintance  with  notice  of  my 
lodging. 

Mat.  Who  I  fir?  no. 

Bob*  Noe  chat  1  nccdctocarcwho  know  it,  but  In  regard  I 
Would  not  b  e  fo  popular  and  general!,  as  home  be. 

Matt  TrucSignior,Iconcciucyou. 

Fordoyoufeefir,  by  the  hart  of  my  felfe(cxcepcitbe 
to  fomc  peculiar  and  choice  fpirits,  to  whom  I  am  extraordina¬ 
rily  ingag'd,  as  yourfclfe,  or  lb)  I  would  not  extend  thusfarre#- 

Matt  O  Lord  fir  Ircfoluc  fo. 


<  Bob,  What  new  bookchaucyou there;  whztlGo  byHien* 

tsitno, 

Matt  /,  did  you  cuer  fee  ic  aided'  is*c  not  well  pend' 

Bob.  Well  pcndrlwouldfaincfccallthePoetsofourtime 

fen  fuch  another  play  as  that  wa«}thcy*l  prate  and  fwagger.and 
eepeadirre  of  arte  and  deuife*,  when  (by  Gods  fo)  they  arc 
the  mofl  dull  ow  pictifull  fcllowcs  that  hue  rpon  the  face  of  the 
earth  againe. 

Mat.  Indeede,  here  area  number  offine  fpecches  in  this 
booke  .*  Ob  eyes^no  eyes  bat  fount  awes  fraught  with  tcares-}  there  *s 
a  conceit :  Founcaincs  fraught  vvitli  tearcs.  Obbfe,  no  life,  but. 
Itttely  forme  of  death  .*  is*t  not  excellent }  Oh  world ,  no  world ,  but 
mafeofpublt^Ht  wrongs  j  OGodsmcc;  confufde  and  fid  With 
mtrtker  and  rm [deeds, 

Is't  not  firnply  the  bed  chat  cuerycu  heard  J 
Ha,  how  do  you  like  it  i 
Bebt  Tis  good, 

C  %  Met, 
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blat.  To  thee  the  pure  ft  obieclto  m y  fexctt 
Tbetnoft  refined cjjcnct  beaten  tetters t 
Send  l  the  fie  lines  ^herein  l  do  commence 
Tbebappiefiate  of  true  defer  urn*  loners. 

If  they  prone  rough  ^ynpolifti't^  bxrfh  andrstdex 
Bajfe  made  that  rrafe-ythut  mildly  I conclude . 

Bob,  Nay  proceed,  proceed,  where's  this?  where's  this? 

M at.  Thisfir,a  toy  of  mine  ovvne  m  ray  nonage:  but  when 
will  you  come  and  fee  ray  fludic  i  good  taith  lean  fhcvv you 
(orae  vcric  good  thinges  I  haue  done  ofiatc !  that  boocc  be'* 
comes  your  leggcpaffing  well  fir,  me  thinks. 

Bobt  So,fo,  it's  a  fafluon  gentlemen  vfe. 

Mafic  fir,  and  now  you  fpeakc  of  the  fafinon,  Signior 
Trofperos  elder  brother  and  1  are  fallen  out  exceedingly  ithis  o- 
ther  day  I  hapned  to  enterinto  fomc  difeourfe  of  a  hanger, 
which  I  afiure  you,  both  for  fafhion  &  vvorkruanfhip  was  moll 
bcautifull  and  gentlemanlike  j  yet  hcc  condemned  it  tor  the 
mod  pidc  and  ridiculous  that  cucr  he  law. 

Bob t  SigniorC?jWi4W0,wasituoti  thccldcrbrother? 

Tylatt  flir,  he. 

Bob,  Hanghim  Rookehe?why  he  has  no  more  ludgement 
then  a  rr*alc  horfe.  By  $. George,  Ihold  him  the  mod  peremp- 
toric abfurd  downc  (oncathcm)  in  Chriftendome:  /protelt 
to  you(as  lam  a  gentleman  and  a  foldicr)!  nc’tctalk  tvvith  the 
like  of  him  j  he  ha's  not  fo  much  as  a  oood  word  in  hisbellie, 
all  iron,  iron,  a  good  commoditic  fora  ftnithtomakehob- 

nailcs  on,  _ 

7dAt%  I,  and  hethinkesro  carrie  it  away  with  Ins  manhood 
ftill  where  he  comes  :hebrags  he  willgiuc  mecthebaftinadoj 

aslhcare.  ...  , 

Bob.  How.thcbaftinado?  how  came  he  by  that  word  trowf 
iJWat,  Nay  indeed  he  faid  cudgill  mej  1  tearmd  it  lo  for  the 

more  grace.  .  , 

Bob.  That  may  bee,  for  Ivvasfurc  it  was  none  of  his  word : 

but  ululn,whcn.faid  he  fo? 

Faith  ycfl?r  day  they  fay,  a  young  gallant  a  friend  of 
-  -  -  mine 
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mine  told  mefo. 

B ob,  By  the  life  of  Pluraoh,  and’c  were  my  cafe^nowe,  I 
jfliould  lend  him  a  challenge  presently  ;  the  baltinado  i  come 
hither,  you  Hi  all  challenge  lumj  ilc  thewyouatrickeer  two, 
you  (hall  kill  him  atp/caiure,thefirft  jlockuda  if  you  will,  by 
this  ay  re* 

7Hdt .  Indeed  you  hauc  abfolutc  knowledge  in  die  miflery, 
I  hauc  heard  hr. 

B ob,  Ofwhora’ofwhomlpray » 

M*r.  Faith  I  hauc  heard  ic  lpokcn  of  diuers,  thatyouhauc 
veric  rare  skill  Hr. 

Bob,  By  heaucn,no,not  I,no  skill  in  die  earth :  fomc  fmall 
fcicnce,know  my  time,  diitance,  or  fo,  I  hauc  profcfl  it  more 
for  noblemen  and  gentlemens  vie,  then  mine  ownc  pra&ifcl 
aflureyou.  HollcfIe,Icnd  vs  another  bcdltaffc  here  quickly  a 
lookeyou  fir,cxalc  not  your  point  abouc  this  date  at  any  hand, 
and  lee  your  poyncard  maincaine  your  defence  thus:  giuc  ic 
the  gentleman.  So  fir,  come  on,oh  twine  your  bodic  more  a- 
bout,  that  you  may  come  to  a  more  fwccc  comely  gendetnan- 
likeguard;  fo  indifferent.  Hollow  your  bo  die  more  fir,  thus: 
now  Hand  fait  on  your  left  leg,  note  your  dillancc,  keep  your 
due  proportion  of  time:  oh  you  aifordcr  your  point  moll 
vilely* 

3 Ut.  Howisdiebearingofitnowfir* 

Bob,  Ohoucof  mcafurcill,  a  well  experienced  man  tvouli 
pafTe  vpon  you  atplcafure. 

M*t,  Howmeaneyoupaffeyponme? 

Bob ,  Why  thus  fir ’make  a  thrull  acme  j  come  in  vpon  my 
timejconcroll  your  point,and  make  a  full  carricrc  at  the  bodict 
the  bcftprafhi’d  gentlemen  of  the  time  ccrmc  ic  the 
a  moft  defperate  thruftf,  belecue  ic. 

Trim,  VVell,  come  fir. 

Bob t  Why  you  do  not  manage  your  weapons  with  that  fa- 
cilitie  and  grace  that  you  fhould  doc,  I  hauc  nofpiricto  play 
with  you,your  dearth  ofiudgement  makes  you  feeme  tedious* 
Butoneveny  fir* 
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Bob,  Fie vency,  moll  groflc  denomination,  aseuer  I  heard : 
oh  thcjlockjdo  while  you  liue  Signior,riotc  that.  Coine  putoa 
yourcloake,and  wcclc  go  to  fome  priuitc  place  where  you  are 
acquainted,  fometauerne  or  ro,&  week*  fend  for  oueofthefe 
fencers,  where  he  fhallbrcathyou  army  direction,  and  then 
ile  teach  you  that  tricke* you  (hall  kill  him  with  ic  a:  the  firft  if 
youplcalc:  why  lie  learneyon  by  the  true  iudgetneneof  the 
<yc,hand  and  foot,  cocontroll  any  mans  pome  in  the  world; 
Should  your  aduerfary  confront  you  with  a  pifbll,  chvcrc 
nothing, you  fhould(by  the  fame  rule)  controll  the  bullet,  mod 
ccrtainc  by  Phoebus',  vnlcs  it  were  hailc-ihot:  wh.it  raony  haue 
you  aboutyou  fir? 

Mm,  Faith  1  haue  not  pall  two  {hillings,  orfo. 

Bob.  Tis  fomewhat  with  the  lead, but  come,when  we  hauc 
done,wcele  call  vp  SigniorPro/Jer*;  perhaps  vve  fhal  meet  with 
portion  his  brother  there.  Exeunti 

SCENA  CLVARTA. 

Enter  T herelloyCtulUno^ Pifo, 

Tbo ,  Pifo,  come  hither :  there  lies  a  note  within  rpon  my 
deske;  here  take  my  key:  it*s  no  matter  neither,  where’s  the 
boy  ? 

Pifo.  Within  fir, in  the  vvarehoufe, 

Thor,  Let  him  tell  oucr  that  Spaniih  gold, and  weigh  it,  and 
do  you  fee  the  dchucrie  of  thofc  wares  to  Signior  Benttuole ;  ilc 
be  there  myfelfcatthe  receipt  of  the  money  anon, 

7>if 0 .  Vcric  good  fir.  Exit  Pifo, 

Tbo,  Brother,  did  you  Tec  that  fame  fellow  there? 

Cm.  I,  what  of  him  { 

Tho,  Hcisccncthehoncded  faithfull  fcruant,thatis  thi* 
day  in  Florence-  ( I  fpeakc  a  proud  word  now)  and  one  that  I 
durfl  trud  my  life  into  his  hands,  I  hauc  fo  drong  opinion  of 
hisIoue,ifnced  were. 

Gin.  God  lend  me  neucr  fuch  need  :  but  you  find  you  had 
-fomewhat  to  tell  me,  what  is'c  ? 

7  hot  Faith  brother,  I  am  loath  to  vttcr  it, 

A? 


Eucry  rmn  in  Iiis  Humor* 

As  fearing  to  abufc  your  patience. 

But  that  I  know  your  iudgement  more  direft,' 

Able  to  fway  the  neared  ofafFc&ion, 

Giu,  Come,come,  what  needs  this  circumdancc  i 
Tht.  I  will  not  fay  what  honor  I  aferibe 
Vntoyourfriendihip,nor  iiuvha:  dearc  ilatc 
iholayourlouej  Ictmy  continued  zcale, 

The  conflant  and  religious  regard, 
That/hauccucrcaricdtoyour  name. 

My  cariagc  with  your  filler, all  contell. 

How  much  l Hand  affcfled  to  your  houfe* 

Giu.  Yod  arc  too  tcdiom,comc  to  the  matter,  com:  to  the 
matter, 

Tbo ,  Then  (without further  ceremony)  thus. 

My  brother  \?rofpero(J know  not  how) 

Ot  late  is  much  declin’d  from  what  he  was,. 

And  greatly  alccrd  in  his  dilpofition.; 

When  he  came  firllto  lodge  here  in  my  houfe, 

Ke’retruH  me,if/was  not  proud  of  him: 

Me  thought  he  bare  himfclfc  with  fuch  obfcruance. 

So  true  elcfhon  and  fo  fairc  a  forme : 

And  (what  was  chiefe)  itfhcwd  not  borrowed  in  him,. , 

But  all  he  did  became  him  as  his  owne. 

And  feemd  as  perfeft, proper,  and  innate, 

Vneo  the  mind, as  collorto  the  blood. 

But  now,  his  courfc  is  fo  irregular, 

Soloofcaffefted,  and  depriu’d  of  grace. 

And  he  himlelfe  wichall  fo  farre  falnc  off 
From  his  find  place,  that  fcarfe  no  note  rematnes, . 

T o  tell  mens  nidgements  where  he  lately  Hood  j 
Hec’s  gro.vne  a  llrangertoall  ducrefpcft, 

Forgctfull  of  his  friends,  and  not  content 
Toltalchimfclfc  in  all  focictics. 

He  makes  my  houfe  as  common  as  a  Mirt^ 

A  Tbr<tttry  a  pubhke1  receptacle 
For  ei  Jdic  humor-  and  difealed  riot, 
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Andthere,  (as  in  a  Tauerne,orafteues,) 

He,  and  his  wilde  afIociatcs,fpcnd  their  houres. 

In  repetition  oflafciuious  iefts, 

Swcare,Icape,and  dance, and  reuell  night  by  night, 

Controll  my  feruants :  aud  indeed  whatnot  ? 

Cm,  Faith  I  know  not  what  I  fhould  fay  to  him  :  fo  God 
fauc  mce,I  am  cenc  at  my  wits  end ,  I  hauc  tolde  him  inough, 
one  would  thinke, if  that  vvould  lcruc:  w  ell ,  he  know  es  what  to 
trull  to  for  me  J  let  him  fpend,  and  fpend  ,  and  domineerc  till 
his  hart  akej&  he  get  a  peny  more  of  me, lie  giue  him  tiiis  care, 
Tbo.  Nay  good  Brother  haucp  atience, 

C/#,S*blooa,ne  mads  me, I  could  cate  my  very  flelhfor  anger; 
I  marie  you  will  not  tell  him  of  it, how  he  difquiets  y  our  houfc* 
Tho,  O  there  arc  diuersreafons  to  dilTwadcme, 

But  would  your  fclfc  vouchfafe  to  trauaile  in  it, 

(Though  but  with  plaine, and  eafie  circumftance,) 

It  would,  both  come  much  better  to  his  lencc. 

And  fauor  IcfTe  of  griefe  and  difeontent. 

Y  ou  are  his  elder  brother,  and  that  title 
Confirmes  and  warrants  your  authorise : 

Which  (feconded  by  your  afpe£t)will  breed 
A  kindc  of  duty  in  him, and  rc  gard. 

Whereas, if  I  fliould  intimate  the  leafl. 

It  would  but  addc  contempt, to  his  ncglefl, 

Hcape  worfc  on  ill,rcarc  a  huge  pile  of  hate. 

That  in  the  building, would  come  tottring  downe, 

And  in  her  ruines,bury  all  our  Ioue, 

Nay  more  then  this  brochcrjfiflfhould  fpeake) 

He  would  be  ready  in  the  heate  of  paflion, 

T  o  fill  the  eares  of  his  familiars. 

With  oft  reportingto  them,whac  difgrace 
And  grofie  difparagcmcnt,l  had  propol'd  him. 

And  then  would  they  ftraightback  lum,in  opinion, 

Make  fomc  loofe  comment  vpon  euery  word. 

And  out  of  their  dillraftcdphantalies; 

Co,ntriuc  fomc  flandcr,  that  fhculd  dv\  ell  with  me# 


Euery  man  in  his  Humor. 

And  what  would  that  be  thinkc  you  i  mary  this, 

They  would  giue  out,(becaufc  my  wife  is  fayre. 

My  Jclfe  but  lately  married,  and  my  filter 
Hccrc  foiourning  a  virgin  in  myhoufc). 

Thac  l  were  iealous :  nay,as  furc  as  deach. 

Thus  they  would  fay :  and  how  that  l  had  wrongd 
My  brother  purpofely, thereby  to  findc 
jAn  apt  pretext  to  banifhehem  my  houfe. 

Gitt.  Made  perhaps  fo. 

Tbo._  Brother  they  would  beleeuc  it  t  fofhould  I 
(Like  one  of chefc  penurious  quack-flalucrs,) 

But  trie  experiments  vpon  my  fclfe. 

Open  the  gates  vnto  mine  owne  difgrace, 

Lend  barc-nbd  cnuie,oportunitic. 

To  ftabmy  reputation,and  good  name* 

Enter  Bob*,  und Matbeo, 

Tilde,  I  will  fpeake  to  him. 

Bob,  Speake  to  him?  away ,  by  the  life  of?  you  fhall 

not, you  fhall  not  do  him  that  grace :  the  time  of  dayc  to  you 
Gentleman:  is  Signior  Profpero  ittrnng  J 
Gin,  Ho.v  then  ?  what  fho.uld  he  doe  i 
Bob,  Signiorrl>orr//o,ishe  within  fir? 

Tbo ,  He  came  not  to  his  lodging  to  night  fir,  I  affureyou. 
Gin ,  Why  do  you  hearc  ?  you.  (ucn|er* 

Bob.  This  gentleman  hath  fatiificd  me,  lie  talkc  to  no  bca- 
Cm ,  HowScaucnger?  flay  hr  Hay,  Exeunt, 

Tbo.  Nay  Brother  Ctnlmno. 

Gift t  S’blood  llandyou  a.vay,andyoulouemc* 

Tbo,  You  fhall  not  fallow  him  no.v  /  pray  you* 

Good  faith  you  fhall  not*  r 

Gh,  Ha  ?  Scaucngcr  ?  well  goe  to,  I  fay  little, but,  by  this 
good  day  (God  forgiue  me  I  ihould  fwcarc)  if  I  put  it  vp  fo, 
fay  I  amtherankcll— -thatcucr  pift*  S’blood  aud  I  fwal- 
lowc  this,  Ilenecrc  drawe  my  fwordc  in  the  fight  of  naan 
againe  while  /  liuc  *  He  fit  in  a  Barnc  with  Madge-owleC 
firft,  Scaucngcr.1  ’Hare  aud  lie  goenccrc  to  HU  that  huge 

D  2  tumbril 


Euerymaninliis  Humor. 

cimbrellflopof  yours  withfomewhac  and  I  haucgoodlucke, 
your  GarnguntM*  breech  cannot  carry  it  away  fo, 

Tbo,  Oh  do  not  fret  your  felfc  chus,ncuer  tliinkc  on’t. 

Cm,  Thcfe  arc  my  brothers  conl'otts  thefe,  thcfe  arc  his 
C*mr*dcst his  walking  mates, hccs  a  gallantlaC4*f/;>moo>righc 
hangman  cut.God  lee  me  not  Iiuc,’and  I  could  not  findc  in  my 
lurtcolwinge  chc  whole  nclt  of  them,  one  after  another ,  and 
b4egin  with  him  firft,I  am  grieu’d  it  lhould  be  faid  lie  is  my  bro-« 
thcr,and  cake  thcfe  courfes ,  well  he  fhall  hcare  on'c ,  and  tliat 
tightly  too,and  I  liuc  Itaich, 

.  Tho,  But  brother ,lcc  your  apprehenfion  (then) 

Runne  in  an  eafic  currcnt,noctranfported 
With  lieady  rafhncs,or  deuouring  chollcr, 

And  rather  carry  a  perfwading  Ipiric, 

Whofc  powers  willpcarcc  more  gently-,and  allure^ 

T h’impcrfc/t  thoughts  you  labour  to  reclaimc. 

To  a  more  fodainc  and  refolu’d  aflenc. 

Cm.  I,T,  let  me  alone  for  chat  Iwarranc  you.  Bell  ring?'. 
Tb»,  How  now  ?  oh  the  bell  rings  tobreakefaft. 

Brother  Giuliant^.  pray  you  go  in  and  beare  my  wife  company* 
Jlc  but  giue  order  to  my  feruants  for  the  difpacche  of  fomc  bu- 
lines  and  come  to  you  prcfently.  Exit  Gnil, 

Enter  Ceb, 

What  Cob  ?  our  maidcs  will  haue  you  by  the  back(  {faith) 

For  commingfo  late  this  morning. 

Cob.  Perhaps  fofirj  take  heedefome  body  haue  not  then* 
by  the  belly  for  walking  folate  in  the  cuening.  Exit,  i 

Tbo ,  Now  (in  good  faith) my  raindcisfomcwhat  cafdf 
Though  notrepold  in  tliatlccuritie, 

As  I  could  vvilh-,  wcll,I  mult  be  concent. 

How  c’rc  1  fee  a  face  on*c  to  the  world. 

Would  I  had  loft  this  finger  at  a  vente, 

So  *Prcfoero  had  nc'rc  lodg'd  in  my  houfe, 

Why*c  cannot  be, where  there  is  fuch  refort 
Of  wanton  gallants, and  young  rcucllers, 

That  any  woman  lhould  be  hoaeft  long. 


Eucry  man  in  his  Humor. 

l*ft  like,  that  factious  beauty  vmII  preferue 
The  foucraignc  ftate  of  chaftitic  vnfeard. 

When  fuch  ftrong  uiociucs  muftcr,  and  make  head 
Againft  her  (ingle  peace*  no}ncr  ;-bcwarc 
W  hen  mutuall  pleafure  lvvayes  the  appetite. 

And  fpirits  of  one  kindc  and  qualitic. 

Do  mcetc  to  parlee  in  the  pride  ot  blood. 

Well  (to  be  plain  e)  if  I  but  thoughtjthc  time 
Had  anfwcr'd  their  affections:  all  tlic  world 
Should  noeperfwade  mc,buc  Iwcrc  a  cuckold; 
Mary  I  hope  they  haue  not  got  chat  ftart. 

For  opportunity  harh  balkc  them  yet. 

And  (hall  doftill,whilc  1  haue  eyes  and  earcs 
T  o  attend  the  impofition  of  my  hart, 

^ly  prefence  (hall  be  as  an  Iron  Ban  e, 

Tvvixtthc  confpinng  motions  of  defire, 

Yea  eucry  lookc  or  glauncc  mine  eye  objects. 
Shall  chccke  occafion,as  one  doth  his  flaue. 
When  he  forgets  the  limits  ofprefeription. 


"Enter  Butnchty'frith  UtfytrM*, 

Em,  Sifter  Hefpend4y  I  pray  you  fetch  dovvne  the  Rofe 
'terabouem  the  clofcttSyvcetc  hart  wiltyou  come  in  to  break* 
fall.  Exit  Hefyerid a, 

Tb».  And  (he  haue  ouer-heard  me  now  * 

B la.  ‘I  pray  thee  (good  7tfujje)v,’c  ftay  for  you. 

The,  By  Chrift  I  would  not  for  athoulandcrownes, 

B/4.  V Vhataylc.youfwcctchart,arcyou  not  well, .peak'c 
goodTtfi'J/e,  ' 

Tht.  Troth  my  head  akes  extrcamely  on  a  fuddaine. 
Ohlcful 

tbit  How  now*whae? 

B/4.  Good  Lord  how  it  burnes  *  Muff:  ketpe  you  warme, 
good  truth  it  is  this  new  difeafe ,  there’s  a  number  arc  trou¬ 
bled  wichall:  for  Gods  fake  fwcctc  Itf  art,  come  in  out  ot  the 
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TU,  How  fimplc,a  nd  how  fubtill  arc  her  anfvveres  i 
A  new  difeafe,  and  many  troubled  with  it.  „ 

Why  true,  i he  heard  me  all  the  world  to  nothing. 

But .  I  pray  thee  good  fwcec  heart  come  mj  thcayrewiUdo 
you  harmc  in  troth. 

Tbo.  Ilecometoyouprcfently,itvyiil  away  I  hope. 

Bid.  Pray  God  it  do.  Exit* 

Tbo.  A  new  difeafe;  I  know  not,  new  or  old, 

Butitmay  well  be  call'd  poore  mortals  Plague  j 
For  like  a  pellilence  it  doth  infedt 
The  houfes  of  the  brainc.firit  it  begins 
Solely  to  vv  orkc  vpon  the  fantafie. 

Filling  her  leat  with  fuch  p  .ftifcrous  aire, 

As  foonc  corrupts  the  iudgemenc,  and  from  thence^ 

Sends  like  contagion  to  the  memorie. 

Still  each  of  other  catchingthe  infcftion. 

Which  as  afearching  vapor  fpreadsitfclfc 
Confufedly  through  cuery  fenfiuc  part* 

Till  not  a  thought  or  motion  in  the  mind 
Be  free  from  the  blackepbilon  oflufpcff. 

Ah,  but  what  crrQr  is  it  to  know  this, 

Andwanttliefrccclcifhonofthcfoule  _ 

In  fuch  extreames  ?  well,  I  will  once  moteftriuc, 

(Eucn  in  defpighcoi  hell)  my  felfc  to  be. 

And  fliake  this  fcauer  off  that  thus  ihakes  me. 

Exit, 

AC  TVS  S'E  CVNDV  S, 

SCENA  P  RIM  A. 

ZtiterMufco  dfgutfed  %  dfoUitr, 

Wufco.  S'blood,  I  cannot  chufc  but  laugh  to  fee  my  lelfe 
tranflatedthus,  from  a  poore  creature  to  a  creator }  tor  now 
mud  I  create  an  intolerable  lort  of  lies,  or  elfc  n^y  prorchioti 
looles  his  grace,  and  yet  the  he  to  a  man  of  my  coat  is  as  omi¬ 
nous  as  the  F/cc,  oh  fir,  it  holds  for  good  policic  to  haue  that 
outwardly  mvileffcllimation,  chat  inwardly  is  molt  dear e^tp 


Eucry  man  in  Iifs  I  Turner. 

\i  :  So  much  for  my  borrowed  fhape.  Well,  the  trotli  is,my 
tnaiflcr  intends  to  follow  his  lenne  drie-foot  to  Florence,  tins 
morning:  now  I  knowing  of  tins  confpiracie,  and  the  rather 
to  infinuatc  with  my  young  mailer,  (for  fo  niull  wee  that  arc 
blew  waiters,  or  men  of  feruicc  doe,  or  elfc  perhaps  wee  may 
wcarc  motley  at  the  ycarcs  end,  and  whowcarcs  motley  you 
know!)  I  haue  gi  t  me  afore  in  this  uifguifc,  dctcrminingherc 
to  lie  in  ambufeado,  Sc  intercept  him  in  thcmidway :  lflcan 
but  gee  his  eloake,  his  purlc,  his  hat, nay  any  tiling  f  o  I  can  llay 
bisiourncy,  RgxHegutn,  lam  made  for  cucrifaith*  well,  now 
mufti  praiftife  to  get  the  true  gaibe  of  one  of  thefc  Launce- 
tpigbni  my  arme  here,  and  my:  Gods  fo,  young  mailer  and  his 
coufin. 

Enter  Lo.iut  And  Step, 

L*t  in.  So  Hr,  and  how  then  ? 

£:ep9  Gods  foot,l  haue  loft  my  purfe,  I  thinke. 

Lo.m.  How*  loft  your  purfc?  where?  when  had  you  it  ? 

Step,  /cannot tell,  flay* 

Trtttf,  S'iid  /am  afeard  they  willknow  mc,would  /could get 
by  them. 

Lt.in.  What*  haue  you  it* 

Supt  No,  1  tlunkc  I  was  bewitcht,I. 

Lo.ttt .  Nay  donocwcep,apcxconit,hangitlctitgo. 

Step ,  Oh  it’s  here;  nay  and  it  had  bcencloit,/ had  not  car  d 
but  for  a  iet  ring7V/«V«rf 1  enc  me. 

Lo  itt,  A  ice  ring*  ohtIiepocfie,thepoc(Te* 

Step.  Fine  ifaith :  T hough Jattctejkcpe^ try  loue  is  deepe*.mc&~ 
ning  that  though /did  not  fancic  her,  yet  Ihce  loued  mcc 
^dcarcly.  ' 

1».  tst,  Moft  excellent. 

Step ,  And  then  I  fenc  her  another,  and  my  poefie  \\iS‘tTbe 
deeper  the  fwceter,  1/e  beiudgd  by  Saint  Peter. 

Lo.it* „  How, by  S.  P ettri  /do  not  concciue  that. 

Step .  Marrie,S,  Per/rcnmakevpthc  mceter. 

Lo.ttt.  Well,youarcbeholdingtochac  Saint,  hchclp'tyou 
at  you.  neeth  thankc  him.  thankehim. 
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Muf.  I  will  venture,  corue  what  will :  Gentlemen,  plcafc 
you  eluunge  a  few  crowncsfor  a  vcric  excellent  good  blade 
here;  I  am  a  poorc  gcmleman,;ilbldicr,cnc  that  (in  the  better 
ftatc  of  my  fortunes)  fcornd  fo  incane  a  refuge, but.  now  its  the 
humour  of  nccclfitic  to  hauc  it  fo !  you  feeme  to  be  gentlemen 
well  a  Hefted  to  martiall  men,  els  I  fliould  rather  die  withfi- 
Icncc,  then  hue  witn  fhamei  how  c*re,  vouch fafe  to  remember 
it  is  my  want  fpeakes,  notuiy  lclrc;  this  condition  agrees  not 
with  ray  fpiric. 

Lo.  in,  W here  halt  thou  ft  ru’d  ? 

Ww/i  May  it  plcafc  you  Signiorjin  all  theprouinccsoffW 
HungarttyDalmditd)  ?ol.mdt  where  not  ?  I  hauc  bccnc 
a  poore  feruitor  by  lea  and  land,  any  tune  tlmxiiij.  ycarcs.and 
follow’d  the  fortunes  of  the  belt  Commaundcrs  in  Chriltcn- 
dpme.  I  was  twile  (hot  at  the  taking  of  Aleppo,  once  at  the  re- 
liefc  of  ViennAy\  hauc  beencat  ^ntericain  the  galley es  thrift* 
where  I  was  moll  dangeroufly  (hot  in  the  head,  through  both 
die  thighes,  and  yet  being  thus  maim'd  I  am  voide  of  maintc- 
fiance,  nothing  left  me  but  my  fearres,  the  noted  markes  of  my 
refolution. 

Step.  Hovy  will  you  fell  this  Rapier  friend/ 

Faith  Sigmor,  I  referre  it  toyour.ownciudgcmcntj 
you  are  a  gentleman,  giuc  me  what  you  plcafc. 

Step.  True,l  am  a  gentleman, I  know  thatjbutwhac  though, 
Ipray  you  fay,  what  would  youaskc? 

Ma[.  I  allure  you  the  blade  may  become  the  fide  of  the  beft 
prince  in  E# rope'.. 

Lo.iu.  I, with  a  vcluecfcabberd. 

Step.  Nay  and’t  be  mine  it  fhall  hauc  a  vclueq  fcabberd,that 
isflat,  i*dc  net  weare  it  as’tis  and  you  would  giuc  me  an  angell. 

THu/l.  Atyourplcafurc  Signior,nay  it’s  a  molt  pure  Toledo. 

Step.  I  had  rather  it  were  a  Spanurd:  but  tel!  me,  what  lhal 
I.giucyouforiftandit  ludafiluerhilt — - 

Lo.iu.  Come,  come,  you  fhall  net  buy  it  $  holdc  there’s  a 
/hilling  friend,  take  thy  Rapier. 

Step.  Why  but  IvwUj  buy  it  now,  bccaufc  you  fay  fo;  whac 

fhall 


Eiiery  man  in  his  Humor* 

{hall  I  go  without  a  rapier  ? 

Lot  w,  You  may  buy  one  inthecitie. 

Step.  Tut,ilc  buy  this,  fo  I  will*  tell  me  your  Iowcft  price. 
Lt.itt,  You  fhall  not  I  fay. 

Step ,  By  Gods  lid,  but  I  will,  though  I  giue  more  then  'tis 
worth. 

Le.  in.  Come  away,  you  arc  afoolc. 

Step,  Friend,ilc  haucit  for  that  word:  follow  me. 

Atyour  fcruicc  Signior*  E xeunt, 

SCENA  SECVNDA. 

E  rtter  Lorem*  [enter . 

Lore,  My  labouring  fpirit  being  late  oppreft 
With  my  fonnes  folhc,  can  embrace  no  rclf. 

Till  it  hath  plotted  by  aduife  and  skill, 

■How  to  reduce  1dm  from  affc& ed  will 
To  rcafons  manage  j  which  while  I  intend, 

"My  troubled  foulc  b  eginnes  to  apprehend 
A  farther  fccrct,  and  to  meditate 
Vponthe  difference  of  mans  eftatc  : 

Where  is  deciphered  to  true  judgements  eye 
A  deep,- conccald,  and  precious  miflerie, 

Yet  can  I  notbut  worthily  admire 
At  natures  art:  who  (when  fhe  didinfpire 
This  heat  of  life)  plac'd  Reafon  (  as  a  king  ) 

Here  in  the  head,  to  luuc  the  marfhalling 
Of  our  affections:  and  withfoucraigntic 
Tofway  thcflatcofour  weake  cmpcric. 

But  as  indiucrscommonwealthcs  we  fee. 

The  forme  of  goucrnmcncto  difagrec : 

Eucn  fo  in  man  who  fcarcheth  foone  fhal  find 
As  much  or  more  varictie  of  mind. 

Some  mens  affections  like  a  fullen  wife. 

Is  with  her  husband  reafon  flill  at  ftnfc. 

Others  (like  proud  Arch-traitors  chat  rcbcll 
Againft  their  foucraignc)  praftife  to  cxpcll 

E  Y'heir 


Euviry  man  Inin's  Hunar. 

Their  liege  Lord  Rcafon,  and  not  flume  to  tread 
Vpo  n  Ins  holy  and  annoinred  head. 

But  as  that  land  or  nation  b  eft  doth  thriue. 

Which  to  fmoQch-frontcd  peace  is  moft  procliue. 

So  doth  that  mind,  <.vhofc  fairc  affections  rang'd 
By  reafons  rules,  ft  md  conftant  and  vnehang’d, 

Els,  if  the  po.vcr  of  rcafon  be  not  fuch. 

Why  do  we  attribute  to  him  fo  much; 

Or  why  arc  we  obfequious  to  his  law. 

If  he  wantfpiric  our  affects  to  awe  ? 

Oh  no,  I  argue  weakly, he  is  ffrong,  inter  Afnjca, 

Albeit  my  fonne  haue  done  him  too  much  wrong. 

Mnf.  My  maftcr:  nay  faith  haue  at  you :  I  am  flefht  now  / 
Laucfpcdfo  well:  Gemlcman,Ibefecchyourefpe<ft  the  efface 
of  a  poor  foldicrj  I  am  alham’d  of  this  bafe  courfe  of  life  (.G  od*s 
my  comfort)  but  cxtrcmicie  prouokes  meto’c,  what  remedic  ? 

Loren.  I  haue  not  for  you  now. 

Tflnf.  By  the  faith  I  bearevnto  God,  gentleman, it  is  no  ow 
dinarie cuff ome, but  oncly  to  preferue  manhood,  Iproteft  to 
you,  aman  I  haue  bin,a  man  I  maybe,  by  your  lwect  bountic* 

Lor.  I  pray  thee  good  friend  be  fatilHed. 

! "Mttf Good  Signior  ?  by  /cluyou  may  do  the  part  of  a  kind 
gentleman,  in  lending  a  poorc  foldier  the  price  of  two  cans  of 
b cere, a  matter  of  fmall  value,  the  King  of  heauen  fhall  pay 
you,  and  I  fhall  reft  thankfull:  fwcet  Signior. 

Loren ,  Nay  and  you  be  fo  importunate— 

A/uf,  Oh  Lord  fir,  need  wil  haue  lus  courfe;I  was  not  made 
to  this  vile  vfcj  well,  die  edge  of  the  encmie  could  not  haue  a- 
bated mefo much?  it's  hard  when  aman  hath  lerued  in  his 
Princes  caufc  and  be  thus.  Signior,  let  me  deriue  a  fmall  peccc 
offiluerfrom  you, it  fhall  not  be  giuenin  the  courfe  of  time,by 
this  good  ground,  I  wastainc  to  pawne  my  rapier  laft  night 
for  a  poorc  fuppcr,I  im  a  Pagan  els;  lwect  Signior* 

Lorent  Bclecuc  me  I  am  raptc  with  admiration, 

Tothinkc  a  man  of  thy  exterior  prefence. 

Should  ( in  the  conftitutiou  of  the  mind  )  i 

Be 


Euery  man  in  his  Humor. 

Be  fo  degencratc,infirme,and  bale. 

Art  thou  a  man?  and  lham'ft  thou  not  tobeg? 

To  praclife  luch  a  ler  uilc  kin  dc  of  life  ? 

W hy  were  thy  education  nc'fc  lo  mcane, 

Haumg  thy  lunbcs  :a  thoufand  fairer  couifcs 
Ctfcr  chcmfclucs  to  thy  election. 

Nay  there  the  w  arres  might  dill  fupply  thy  wants, 

Qr  teruice  ottomevertuous  Gentleman 
Or  honed  labour  j  nay  what  can  I  name, 

But  would  become  thee  better  then  to  beg? 

But  men  ot  your  condition  feede  on  (loth, 

As  doth  the  Scar  the  on  the  dung  dc  breeds  in. 

Not  car ing  ho w  the  t  emper  of  y  our  fpirits 
Is  eaten  with  the  rull  of  idler,  elfc. 

Now  afore  God, what  c’rche  be,  that  Ihould 
Relecueaperfon  ofthy  qualitie, 

While  you  infill  in  this  loofcdefpcratecourfe, 

I  would  ctlecmethe  finne  nottlune  buchis.  (ifloi 

Muf.  Faith  ligmor, I  would  gladly  findc  fome  other  courfc 
loren.  I,  you'ld  gladly  findc  ic,but  you  will  not  feeke  it. 
Muf.  Alafie  fir  ,  w  here  fhould  a  man  feeke  i  in  the  warres, 
there's  no  afientby  defart  inthclc  dayes ,  buc  .*  and  tor (cruicc 
would  it  were  as  looncpurchad  aswifhc  for  (Gods  my  com¬ 
fort)  l  know  what  1  woold  fay* 

Loren.  Wharsthy  name* 

Plcafc you iVortcnfa 
Zjrtn .  kortenfio  ? 

Say  that  a  man  fhould  cntertainc  thee  now, 

Woldd  thou  be  honed, humble, iuft  and  true. 

Triuf.  Signior :  by  the  place  and  honor  ot  a  fouldier* 

Loren.- Nay, nay, I  like  notthclcaftefted  othesj 
Spcake  plainly  man :  what  thinkll  thou  of  my  words  i 

biuf.  Nothing  fignior, but  widi  my  fortunes  were  as  happy 
asmy  feruicc  Ihould  behoned* 

Loren.  Well  follow  me,ilc  proouc  thee,  if  thy  dccdcs 

Wrillcary  a  proportion  tochy  words.  Exit  Lor. 
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Everyman  in  Ills  Humor. 

tMaf;  Y cs  fir  ftraight,  2c bar  girtcr  my  hofc  j  oh  that  ray 
bellic  were  hoopt  now,  for  I  am  rcadic  to  burft  with  laughing. 
S'lid,  was  tlierc  cucr  fccae  a  foxe  in  yearcs  to  betray  himfclfc 
thus;  nowlhaUlbcpofTcftofallhisdetcrniinations^ndcon- 
fcqucntly  and  my  young  matter  well  hccis  rcfolu’d  to  prouc 
my  honcftic  :  faith  and  /  am  rclolued  to  prouc  his  patience  : 
ohlfhallabufchimintollerablic;  this  fmall  pccce  of  fcruicc 
will  bring  him  clcanc  out  of  louc  with  the  foldicrfor  cucr.  It's 
no  matter,  let  the  world  thinke  me  a  bad  counterfeit,  if  I  can¬ 
not  giue  him  the  flip  at  an  inftancs  why  this  is  better  then  to 
hauc  (laid  hisiourncy  by  halfc,  well  ilc  follow  laiua  t  oh  how  I 
lQng  to  be  imployed,  Exit* 

SCENA  TERTIA. 

E nter  Profptro,  B  ob*ehllxy  4»d  Mathis 
Hat.  Yes  faith  fir,  we  were  at  your  lodging  to  iceke  you  too9« 
Trof.  Oh  I  came  not  there  to  night.- 
"Bob.  Your  brother  dcliucred  vs  as  much. 

Pro/1  Who  Giuliano  l 

Bob.  Giulianoi  SigniorPn?yprrr,Iknownotin  what  kinde- 
you  value  me,  but  let  me  tell  you  this:  asfure  as  God  Ido  hold 
itfo  much  out  of  mine  honor  &  reputation,  if  Ifiiould  but  cafi 
the  lead  regard  vpon  luch  a  dunghill  of  flcflij  I  protcifc  toyou 
(aslhaueafoulcto  bee  faued)  Inc'rcfawany  gentlemanlike 
part  in  him;  and  there  were  no  more  inen  liuing  vpon  the  face 
of  the  earth,  I  fhould  not  fancic  him  by  Pbcebtu* 

CVatt.T  roth  nor  I,  he  is  of  a  rufticall  cut,  I  know  not  how: 
Jicdoth  not  carric  himfclfc  likca  gentleman. 

Prof.  Oh  Signior  Mathco,  that's  a  grace  peculiar  but  to  a 
fewj  quos aquas  awauit  Istpter .. 

1  vndcrlbandyou  fir. 

Eater  Lorenzo  inmor,aad Step. 

P rof  Noqueflionyoudo  (IrJ  Lorenzo j  now  on  my  foule 
welcome-,  how  doeddioufivcetraskallj  my  Genius?  S’bloodI 
fhal  louc  ylpoUoj  &  the  mid  Thcfpian  girles  the  better  while  I 
liuefortliisjmydcarc  villoinc.  now  I  fee  thctc’sfomcfpirit  in 

'  ‘  '  thee; 


Euefy  man  in  Iifs  Humor. 

thee:Sirra  tbefebcthcy  two  I  writ  to  thecofjnaywlutadrow^ 
fie  humor  is  tins  now  ?  why  doeft  choii  not  fpeakc? 

UJn.  Oh  you  are  a  fine  gaIIant,you  fcnt  me  a  rare  letter* 

Trof,  Why  was*c  not  rare  ? 

b>.l*<  Yes  ilebe  fworne  I  was  ne*re  guiltie  of  reading  the 
like,  match  it  in  all  V limes  familiar  Epiftlcs,  and  tl©  hauc  my 
judgement  burnd  in  the  earc  for  a  rogue,  make  much  of  thy 
vainc,for  it  is  inimitable.  But  X  marie  what  Cam  ell  it  was, that 
had  thecariageofic?  for  doubtlefichc  was  rioordinaricbcaft 
that  brought  it. 

Troft  Why  ? 

Le.lti,  Why  fayeft  thou  ?  why  doeft  thouthinVe  that  any 
reafonablc  crcaturc,cfpecially  m  the  morning,(chc  fober  time 
ofthe  day  too)wou!d  liaue  taine  ray  father  for  me } 

Troft  S'blood  you  ielVI  hope? 

Lt.te,  /hdeed  chebeft  vfe  we  can  turnelf  too ,  is  to  make  a 
left  on’t  now :  but  ile  allure  you,  my  father  had  the  prouing  of 
your  copy , Come howre  before  I  faw  it. 

P  rof>  What  a  dull  flauc  was  this?  But  firrah  whatfaydhe 
to  icy  faith? 

La.fir.  Nay  Iknow  not  whathefaid.  But  /  hauc  a  (hrewd 
geflc  what  he  thought. 

Pr#«  What?  what? 

Leju.  Mary  that  thou  art  a  damn'd  diflblute  villain  e. 

And  /  fome  grainc  or  tvvo  better,in  keeping  thee  company, 

Vref»  Tut  that  thought  is  like  the  Moone  in  thelalV  quar- 
ter,twill change  fhorcly :  but  firrha,  l  pray  thee  b  e  acquainted 
with  my  two  hccrc ,  thou  wilt  take  exceeding  pleafure 
inthemifthouhearft  them  once,  but  what  ftrangepccccof 
filcncc  is  this?  the  figne  ofthe  dumbeman? 

Lo.Ih,  Ohfirakinfmanofmine,  one  chat  may  make  our 
Mufique  the  fuller  and  he  pleafe,hc  hath  his  hiitnor  fir. 

Prof*  Q  h  what  iff  ?  what  ill  ? 

IoJh.  Nay :  ile  n  cyther  do  thy  iudgemcnt,nor  his  folly  that 
wrong,  as  to  prepare  thy  apprehenfion  ;  ile  lcauehim  to  the 
mercy  ofchc  tune, ifyou  can  take  him  :fo, 
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Eiiery  man  in  his  Humor, 

/Prof.  Well  fignior  BobacfiiU'Signior  frldtbeoil  pray1  you  know 
this  Gentleman  hcrc,hc  is  a  friend  of  minc,&  one  chat  will  vvel 
dcfcrueyouralTcftion,!  know  not  your  name  fignior,  buc  I 
flulbe  glad  of  any  good  occafion,to  be  more  familiar  with  you. 

Step.  My  name  is  fignior  Ste^bdnofityl  am  this  G  mtlcmans 
coufin,fir  his  father  is  mine  v nckle  •,  fir,  I  am  fomewhac  melan- 
cholicjbutyou  fhalleommaund  me  fir  ,  inwhadoeucr  isinci- 
dent  to  a  Gentleman* 

hob,  Signior,  I  mull  tell  you  this,  I  am  no  generallman, 
embrace  it  as  a  moll  high  fauour,tor(by  the  lioll  of  Hgypt)  buc 
that  I  conceiue  you,  to  be  a  Gentleman  of  foine  parts ,  J  loue 
few  words;;  you luuc  wit :  imagine* 

Step «  I  trucly  (ir^J  am  mightily  giuen  to  melancholy. 

Trldt.  Oh  Lord  lir ,  ic’s  your  only  belt  humor  fir  ,  your  true 
melanchoIy,brccdes  your  perfect  fine  wit  lir: lam  melancho¬ 
lic  my  fclfediuers  times  fir,  andtlicndo  I  no  more  but  take 
your  pen  and  paper  prefencly  ,  and  write  you  your  halte  fcorc 
ct  your  dozen  otfonnets  at  a  fitting, 

Lo%wt  Mafic  then  he  vtters  them  by  the  grofic. 

Step *  Truely  fir  and  I  louc  fuch  things  out  of  mcafure, 

Lo.itt.  I  faith,as  well  as  in  mcafure.  (your  fieru  ice. 

Mat,  Why  I  pray  youfignior,  make  vfe  of  my  lludie,ic’s  ac 
Step.  Ithankeyou  fir,Uhalbe  boldcl  warrancyou,  hauc 
you  a  clofc  lloole  tlierc  ? 

Trldt,  Faith  fir, I  hauc  fomc  papers  thcre}toye*  of  mine  o;vne 
doing  at  idle  hourcs,thatyou’Ie  fay  there's  fomc  fparkes  of  wic 
in  tli cm, when  you  fhallfce  them, 

P refp.  Would  they  werckindled  once,  and  agood  fire 
made, I  might  fee  fclfc  louc  burnd  for  her  herefie. 

Step.  Coufin,is  it  well  i  am  I  melancholic  inoughi 
Lo.iu4  OhI,e>ecellent, 
p rofp.  Signior BobadilU  i  why  tnufc  you  fo  i 
Lo.iu.  He  is  melancholy  too, 

Bob.  Faith  fir, I  was  thinking  of  a  moll  honorable  piece  of  fer^ 
nice  was  perform’d  to  morowjbeing  S.TMarkj  dayllhalbe  fomc 
l0.tH.la  what  place  was  that  fcruicc,I  pray  you  fir?  (ce  years, 
. .  Kcbt 


Eucry  man  in  his  Humor. 

B  ob.  Why  atthc  bcleagring  of  GhilielUtto^hc  re, in  Ieflc  then 
twohoures,feueu  hundred  refoluce  gentlemen,  as  any  were  in 
£#r^r,lolt  their  hues  vpon  the  breach:  ile  tell  you  gentlemen, 
it  vras  the  firll,but  the  belt  lcaugre  chat  cuer  I  beheld  with  chefc 
cycs,except  the  taking  in  ofT ortof*  lait  yeer  by  th cGe>ioVtaygs% 
but  that  (of  all  other  )was  the  moil  fatal  1 3c  dangerous  exploit, 
that  euer  I  was  rang  d  in,fince  l  firft  bore  armes  before  the  face 
of  the  enemy, as  l  am  a  gentleman  and  a  fouldieri 

Step.  So,'  I  had  as  liefe  as  an  angell  I  could  Kvcare  as  well  as 
chat  gentleman* 

‘I<M«*  Then  you  were  a  feruitor  at  both  it  fecracs. 

Bob «  Oh  Lord  fir :  by  Phaeton  I  was  the  firft  man  that  entred 
thebreach,andhadInotefFefted  it  with  rcfolution,I  had  bene 
fl&ineifl  had  had  a  million  ofliucs* 

Lo.m.  Indeed  fir  j  (likeyouhim? 

Sfr/.Nay  deyouheard  him  difeourfe  you  would  fay  foj  how 
Bob*  I  allure  you(  vpon  my  faluition  )  ’cis  true , and  your 
fclfcfhall  confcrfe. 

Vrofp . You  mullbring  him  to  the  rackefird. 

Bob.  Obferuc  me  judicially  fvvectlignior:  they  had  planted 
inc-a  demy  culucring.iud  in  the  mouth  of  thcbrcach5  now  fir 
^as  wc  were  to  afeend)  their  mailer  gunncr(a  man  ofno  meanc 
skill  and  courage, you  mull  thinke)confronts  me  with  his  Lin- 
ftockrcady  to  giuc  fire  j  I  fpyinghisintendement  ,difchar>*d 
my  Petrincllinhisbofomc,and  with  thisinllrumcntmy  poore 
Rapier,  ran  violently  vpon  the  Mtorof  that  guarded  the  ordi- 
nancc.and  put  them  pell-mell  to  the  fword. 

P rof.  To  the  fi.vord?to  the  Rapier  fignior. 
to.in.  Oh  it  was  a  good  figure  obferu’d  fir :  but  did  you  all 
this  fignior  without  hurting  your  blade. 

Bobt  Without  any  impeach  on  the  earth  :  you  fiiall  per- 
cciuefir,  it  is  the  mod  fortunate  weapon,  thaccucr  ridona 
poore  gentlemans  thigh :  Hull  I  tell  you  fir ,  you  talkc  of  More 
gUy,Exc4tiber9  Darindana,  or  fo :  tut,  I  lend  no  credit  to  that  is 
reported  ofthem,!  know  the  vertuc  of  mine  o.vne,  and  there¬ 
fore  I  dare  the  boldiier  maintainc  it, 

£  4*  *tef* 


Eiiery  man  in  fiis  Humor.' 

Step,  1  marie  whether  it  be  a  Toledo  ornof 
Bob,  A  molt  pcrfpft  Toledo  }\  allure  you  fignior. 

Step,  1  fiaue  a  councriman  of  his  here. 

Tddt,  Pray  you  let's  fee  Hr  -yes  faith  it  is. 

Bob,  This  a T oUds*  pifh. 

Step,  Why  do  you  pifli  fignior  f 
Bob,  A  Fleming  by  Tboebmt ilc  buy  them  for  a  guilder  apc?££ 
andilchauc  athouland  of  them. 

Bo,  in.  How  fay  youcoufin,I  told  you  thus  much, 

P  ref,  Where  boughtyou  it  fignior? 

Step,  Ofafeuruy  rogue  Souldicr.a  pox  of  GodonhimJie 
fworc  it  was  a  Toledo. 

Bob,  A  prouant  Rapier, no  better, 

Vldt,  Maflclthinkcitbcindccd. 

X#.  in,  T ut  now  it’s  too  late  to  lookc  on  it,  put  it  vp,put  it  rp] 
Step.  V  Veil  I  will  not  put  it  vp, but  by  Gods  foote, and  ere 
I  mcctc  him. . . 

Pro/  Oh  it  is  pall  remedie  now  fir, you  mult  haue  patience? 
Step.  Horfon  conny-cacching  Raskall  j  oh  I  could  cate  the 
very  hilts  for  anger. 

BoJh,  A  figne  youhaue  a  good  Oftrich  ftoroack  Coufim 
Step,  a  Homack  ?  vvould  I  had  him  hcrc,you  fliould  fccan<3 
Iliad  a  ltpmackc, 

Brtf,  It‘$  better  as 'tis :  come  gentlemen  (hall  we  goc} 

Ettte rTdn/co, 

Jfjy*  A  Wraclecoufin,|ookc  here, looke  here. 

Step.  Oh,Gods  lid,by  ypur  leauc,do  you  know  me  fir* 
Al*/I  lfir,I  know  you  by  fight. 

Step.  You  fold  me  a  Rapier,  did  you  nod 
3 'tin/,  Y es  marry  did  I  fir. 

Step,  You  fa  id  it  was  a  Toledo  ha} 

True  I  did  fo. 

Step.  But  n is  none. 

V.if*  No  fir, I  cpofcRc  it, it  h none. 

Step.  Gentlemen  bcarcwicncire,hchaseonfclHc, By  God# 
lid^andyou  had  not  confcft  it——* 
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Oh  coufin/orbcarc/orbcare* 

Stef.  Na/Ihauedonccouiin. 

Pw/.Whv  you  hauc  done  like  a  Gcndcman,hc  ha's  confc/l 
it, what  would  you  more  i 

L&ju.  Sirra  how  dooft  thou  like  him. 

P rof,  Ohitsapretious  good  foolc,  make  much  on  him  f/ 
can  compare  him  to  nothing  more  happely  ,thcn  a  Barbers  vir¬ 
ginals  ;  tor  cuery  one  may  play  ypon  him. 

idfif,  Gemlcman,(hall  1  intreat  a  word  with  you? 

Loj*>  With  all  my  heart  fir,  you  hauc  not  another  Tiled* 
to  fell,  hauc  yec  i 

THuf.Xou  arc  plcafant, your  nameis  figniorlorr^asl  take  ir. 
ipjH,  You  arcinthcrightjS’bloudhe  mcancs to  catechize 
tne/thinke.  (coate. 

Mvf*  No  fir,  I  leauc  that  to  the  Curate  ?  I  am  none  of  due 
Lt.Wt  And  yet  of  as  bare  a  coate  j  well,  lay  fir. 

Itittf.  Faith  fignior,!  am  but  feruant  to  God  Titxri  cvtraof- 
dinane,  and  indeed  ( this  brafievamifh  being  wafhcofF,  and 
three  or  foure  other  cricks  fublaced  )  I  appearc  yoursinreuer* 
*fion,afcer  the  dcccal'c  of  your  good  father  ,>/x/c*« 

Lt.iu.  TdufcOj  s'blc-ud  what  windc  hadi  blownethcc  hither 
Inthisfhapc. 

Mttf.  Your  Eafterly  windc  fir,  the  fame  that  blew  your  fa- 
•thcr  hither. 

Ldj».  My  father? 

Nay  ncuer  ftart,iVs  tnie,hc  is  come  to  townc  ofpur- 
pofetofcckcyou. 

Us* .  Sirra  Proffer o  :  whatftiallwcdofirra,  my  father  it 
come  to  the  city. 

p rof 4  Thy  father :  where  is  he  ? 

M*/.  At  a  Gcndcmans  houfc  yonder  by  Siint^inthtnicSy 
where  he  but  Hay cs  my  returnc  j  and.thcn-*-*- 
P ref.  Who's  this  ;  M »fc»  ? 

W *f.  The  fame  fir. 

p rof.  Why  how  comll  thou  cranf-muted  thus? 
lAnjfl  Faith  a  deuifc,a  dcuife,nay  for  the  louc  of  God, Hand 
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no:here.Gen;demen,houfc  your  felucs  and  iletcll you  all* 
Lo,lu,  Bur  art  thou  lure  lie  will  flay  thy  recurve  i 
Muf.  Do  I  liue  fir?  what  aqucllion  is  chat? 

P ref.  Wcllvyec’lc  prorogue  his  expiation  a  little:  :Mu/c4 
thoulhaltgo  with  vs;  Come  oaGcptleuajn:  nay, I  pray  thee 
(good  rafk  all)  droop  a  not^’iiart  and  our  wits  be  fo  go  vty,  that 
one  old  plodding  braine  can  out-ftrip  vs  all  ,  Lord  I  bcleecfy 
thee,  may  tlicy  lie  and  llaruc  in  loine  mifcrablc  fpictle  ,  where 
they  may  neuer  fee  the  face  of  any  true  fpiric  again  e  ,  butbee 
perpetually  haunted  with  lorn:  chureb-ytrcl  HoZgibli*  \\ftcHlo 
M*f.  Amcn,Amc n.  v  ( fecuhrm o* 

Exeunt, 


ACTVS  tertivs. 

SCENA  PRIM  A, 
EnterThortlh^nclVift, 

Vif.  He  will  cxpcifl you  lir  within  this  Iialfc  houre. 
The,  Why  what's  a  clockc  2 
Tif.  New  llnken  ten. 

T bo,  Hath  he  the  money  rcady,can  you  tell? 

Pf/l  Yes  flr,5 upti/t*  brought  it  ydlcrmght, 

Tbo,  Oh  that's  well:  fetch  me  my  cloake.  Exit  Tift, 

Stay,lct  me  fee  j  an  hower  to  goe  and  come, 

I  that  will  be  the  Icaft ;  and  tlicn't  will  be. 

An  hourc, before  /  can  difpatch  with  himj 
Or  very  ncarc:  well, I  will  fay  two  hourcs } 

Twohoures  2  ha  2  tilings  ncuer  dreropt  ofyet 
May  be  contriu'd,!  and  effeft  cd  too. 

In  twohouresabfencc :  well  I  will  not  go. 

Two  hourcs  j  no  fleering  opportunity 
3  will  not  giuc  your  trcchcnc  that  fcope.. 

Who  will  not  iudge  hun  worthy  to  be  robd, 

That  fets  his  doores  wide  open  to  a  thccfe, 
Andflacwcsthc  fclonywhcrchistrealurc  lyes? 
Agiinc#what  earthy  fpiric  but  will  attempt 
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To  taHe  the  finite  olbeauties  golden  tree, 

When  leaden  {'.cepe  feales  vp  the  dragons  eyes?. 

Oil  beauty  mVroutl  oH'cmc  power, 

.Chicfcly  when  oportunitic  attends  her: 

She  w  ill  intlife  true  motion  in  a  llonc^ 

■Put  glowingfirc  in  anlcic  foule, 

Stuflip  peaTar.ts  bofoms  with  proud  Ctfdrs  fplccne, 

Powrerich  deuice  into  an  empty  brainc : 

Bring  youth  to  follies  gate  :  there  trawchimin, 

And  alter  alljcxcendatc  hisfinne. 

Well,/ will  not  go tI  am  refolu’dfor  that. 

Goc  cary  it  againc,ycc  ftay :  yet  do  too, 

/  will  deferr  e  it  till  tome  other  time. 

Enter  Vtfi. 

*  P#,.  Sir^ignior  p litdnt  wil  meet  you  there  with  the  bond, 
Tb»t  That's  true:  by  /efu /had  dcanc  forgot  it. 

/  mult  goc,whac*s  a  clockc  i 

P//'.. -Pall  ten  fir.  » 

Tbi.  ’Hart, then  will  Vrofters  prelently  be  here  too, 

With  one  or  other  ot  his  looicconforts.' 
jam  a  lew,  if  I  know  what  to  fay, 

Whatcouric  to  take,or  which  way  to  rcfolue. 

My  brainc  (me  thinkcs';ishkc  an  howcr-glailc. 

And  my  tjii aginations  like  the  fands, 

Runnc  dribling  foorth  to  fill  the  mouth  of  tune, 

Still  charing’ d  with  turning  in  the  ventricle. 

What  were  1  be  ft  to  doc  2  icfhalbcfo* 

Nay  Id  are  build  vpon  his  fccrccie  2  Pif u 

Vifo,  Sir. 

ThotYe t  now  I  hauc  bctliought  me  to,I  v\  u  not. 

IsCeb  within  i 

? if.  Ithinkehebc  fir. 

Tbo.  B  ut  hec'le  prate  todjthcrc's  no  taike  or  n  im. 

No, there  were  no  courlc  vpon  the  earth  to  this. 

If  I  durft  trull  him  •,  tut  I  were  fccurc. 

But  there's  die  qudtion  now, if  he  flrould  prOouc,  , 
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Hyturnr» pknut,  thcn,s'blood  I  were 
The  ftatc  chat  lie  hath  llood  in  till  this  prefenc, 

P©th  promtl.e  no  fuel)  change  j  what  ffiould  I  fcare  then  ? 

W ell,  come  what  will,  il.e  tempt  my  fortune  once,  f  P sfiw 

Tjfi,  thou  mayeft  dccciuc  mee,  but  l  thinkc  thou  Iouclt  mcc 
P ifi.  Sir,  ifaferuancs  zcale  and  humble  ductic  may  bee 
term'd  loue,  you  are  pofTeft  of  it.  (crcc,  Pi/** 

Tba.  I  haue  a  matter  to  impart  to  thee,  but  thou  mud  be  fc? 
Tif.  Sir  for  that— — 

Tb»t  Nay  hcacc  me  manj  thinke  I  efteemethee  well. 

To  let  thee  in  thus  to  my  priuatc  thoughts} 

Vtfo ,it  is  a  thing,  lies  ncerer  to  my  creft, 

Then  thou  art  ware  of ;  if  thou  fhouldft  reucale  it 
P if*  Reucale  it  fir  i 

T  ha.  Nay,  I  do  not  think  thou  wouldft,  but  if  thou  fhouldftt 
Ftf.  Sit  ,chenl  were  a  villainc; . 

Pifclaimeinmeforeuerifl  do.. 

Tba.  He  will  not  fwcarc :  he  has  fomc  mcaningfure, 

Elfc  (being  vrg’d  fo  much)  how  fhould  he  choofe. 

But  lend  an  oath  to  all  this  protection* 

He  is  no  puritane,  that  1  am  ccrtainc  of. 

What  fhould /thmkc  of  it?  vrgehim  againe. 

And  in  fomc  other  forme  J  I  will  do  fo. 

Well  /,(/3,chou  haft  fwornc  not  to  difclofcjl  you  did  fwcarc  ? 
Tif  Not  yet  fir,  bud  will, fopleafe  you, 

Tbat  Nay  Idarctakc  thy  word. 

But  if  thou  wdtfwearc}  do  as  you  thinkc  good* , 

/  am  rclolu'd  without  fuch  circumftancc, 

P ij,  By  my  foules  fafctic  fir  I  here  proceft. 

My  tongue  fhall  nc’rc  take  knowledge  ofa  word 
Dcliuer’d  me  in  compaftc  of  your  trulfc. 

Tbot  Enough,  enough, thefe  ceremonies  need  not, 

I  know  thy  faith  to  be  as  firmc  as  braftc, 

P ifa  come  hither :  nay  we  mud  be  clofc 
Inmanagingthcfca&ions:  Soitis, 

(Now  hcha'sfwornc  I  dare  thcfafclierfpcakc; ) 
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Ihaueof  late  by  diuers  obfcruacions— — 

But, whether  bis  oath  be  lawfull  yea, or  no,ha? 

I.willaskc  counfcl  ere  I  do  proceed  : 

P#/5,it  will  be  now  too  long  to  flay, 

Wce'lcfpic  Tome  fitter  time  foonc,  or  to  morrow. 

P if*  A t your  pleafurc  fir. 

Tht »  Iprayyoufcarch  the  bookcsgainfblrctumc 
For  the  receipts  twixt  me  and  P Ltdnt. 

Par/^  I  will  fir* 

Tho0  Andheareyouj  if  my  brother  P  rofpcrt 
Chance  to  bring  hither  any  gentlemen 
Ere  I  come  backc :  let  one  ftraight  bring  me  word, 

P if.  Very  well  fir. 

7’i#.  Forget  it  noe,nor  be  not  you  out  of  the  way. 

P if,  Iwillnotfir. 

Tl*.  Or  whether  he  come  or  no,if  a  ny  other, 

Sttanger  or  cls/faile  not  to  fend  me  word. 

Pi*  Yes  fir. 

7 "hi,  ,Hauc  care  I  pray  you  and  remember  it, 

P  *fi  I  warrant  you  fir, 

Tbo,  But  P//i,thisijnotthcfccrctItoldthccof- 
v>J.  No  fir,  /  iuppofc  fo. 

Tb*,  Naybclecucmcitisnot. 

P if.  1  do  bcleeueyou  fir* 

Tbot  Byheaucn  it  is  not,  that's  enough, 

Carrie,  /  would  not  thou  fhouldftvttcr  it  to  any  creature  li- 
Yet/ care  not.  (uing, 

W ell,  f  rauit  hence :  P if»  conceiue  thus  much. 

No  ordinarie  perfon  could  hauc  drawnc  ' 

So  deepe  a  fccrct  from  mej/ mcanc  not  this,  ' 

But  that  I  haue  to  tell  thee:  this  is  nothing,  this. 

Pa/i,  remember,  filcnce, buried  here:- 
No  greater  hell  then  to  be  fiaue  to  fcare.  .  Exit  Tb*» 

Pa/5,.  Pa/5, remember,  filcnce,  buried  here  $ 

Whence  fhould  this  flow  of  palfion  (trow)  take  head}  ha* 

Faith  ilc  dreame  no  longer  of  this  running  humor, 

F  l  For 
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For  fc2rc  I  finke,  tiic  violence  of  tlie  ftreame 

Mreadiehathtranfported^mefafarre, 

ThatlcanfeelenogroundataUvbutfofb,  EnterCcl* 

Oli it's  our  waterbearer :  fpmelvhat  haissrofl  him  now. 

Cob.  Fading  dayes :  w  hat  tell  you  mc  of your  farting  dayes? 
would  they  were  all  on  a  light  fire  for  .nice  *•  they  fay  the  world 
fihall  be  confum’d  with  fire  and  brimftone  jn  the  latter  day:  bus 
I  would  we  had  thefe  cmherweekcs.y.And,  thefe.  villa nops  fri- 
daics  burnt  in  the  mcane  time,  and  then — 

Tif  Why  hcnv  now  Cob7  what  ihoues  tbee  to  this  chollcr? 
lia? 

Cob.  Collcr  fir  tffwounds  I  fcprneyour.collcr,  I  fir  am  no 
colliers  horfe  fir,neucr  ride  me  with  your.eoller^and  you  doea 
ilc  fhew  you  a  iadcs  tricke, 

Ttf  Oh  you’le  flip  your  head  out  of  the  coller:  why  Cob  you 
millakc  me. 

Cob.  Nay  I  hauemy  icwme,and  Ibcangric  as  well  as  ano¬ 
ther,  fir. 

Ttf.  Thyrcwmcjth.y  hurnorrp^t^thoumirtakeft. 

Humor?  macke,  Ithinkcitbes'foindeed  ;  what  is  this 
humor  ?  ithsfome'rhrcXhingl  .Warrant; - 

Pifi.  Manic  ilc  tell  thee  what  it  is  (astis  gcncraUy-recciued 
inthclc  daies)  it  is  a  monller  bred:irr%,ij]a.n  by  lclfe  iouc*  and 
affcflation, and  fed  by  folly. 

Cobt  How  i  muftit.be  ted£ 

f/f .  Oh  I,  humor  is  nothing  if  it  be  not  fcd^why;  didft  thou 
4Jeucr  licarc  of  that?  it’s  a  common  r>hxi{c7Fecdmj  hmor. 

Cob,  Ilc  nopfeonit:  h'u ra  or  ,au  au  nt ,1  kn o w  y o u  n oc ,b c  go n. 
Let  who  will  make  hungry  tncales,  for.  you,  it  f^aU  notbec  1 5 
F ecd  you  cjuoth  S’blood.I  haue  much  adoc  tp.tccd  my  lelf, 
efpcciilly  on  thefe .l.canc  ralcall  daies i  too j  and  t  had.bcenc  any 
other  day  butafalhngday  :  a  plague  on, them  alitor  nice :  by 
this  iiglrt  one  might  hape  done  God  gopd  feruice  and  hatic 
drown'd  them  al  in.chc  fioud  two  or  three  hundred,  thoufand 
yearns  ago, oh  T. do  fioroackc  them  hugely:  Ihauc  .auu.vcnow, 
and’t  Were  B  ciitlTs  Sihorle,; 

-  -  .  -t-  -  Tift 


Eii  cry  min  in  JijsKtirn.Qr* 

PJ^  Nay, bur  I  pray  ;thcc  :Cbb^  wliat  makes,  thde  fo.our  of 
louc  with  filling  dues,?. 

Cob .  Marric  that,  that  will  make  anyltnan  outof ldue  with 
them*  /chin kc :  their  bad  cooditions.:mdyEn.wU  'needs  know: 
Firft,thiw  areofaFlemmiilibreedl  ani  lure  pn'tpfbr  thcy.tauc? 

VfbmOre  butter  then  all -thcLdaies/DF iheravcskx  jbcEde r.octjp 
they’fttnke'ofjzfh  miferably  1  Thirdly,  tbey'ie-kepp  a  ihaadc- 
Hourly  hungry  all  dayv  Seat  night  fend  Jam  TupfperlelTc  to  bed. 
ziJtiji  ^Indeed  thefe  are  fault  'iCjob* 
jaw  ->Nay.' and  this  vvdre^aUj’c'Jvcre  fodaething,  butth.ey.  are. 
tbfconelykr.owac  enemies  roJmy^atfcriUond  A  .filling  da/, 
no  fooner  comes,  but  my  li  neage  goes  to  rackc ,  poorc  Cobbcs. 
they  fmoake  font,  they  melcrn  po.fsj.pn,.  and  your  m'udes  coo 
knowthis,  andyet  would  haue  me  turnc  Hannibal)*  n.d  canny, 
pwne  Blh  dcbIood.:;*hiy princely  loure/earc  nothing*,  I  hauc  p ul’sont 
not  the  heart  to  deuourb  you  j  awU  might  bee  madc.as  rich  as  a  rec{ 
Gohasloh  that  Ihad.roQf'ne  far  Rhy  cearcs,  I.eould  weep  ^alt  Herring*. 
ivater  enough  now  to  preferue  the  liues  often  thoufandofmy. 
kin:  but  I  may  curfe  none  but  cliefc  filthy  Almanacks,  f<?r  aod'e 
Wtrc  not  for  them,  chcfc;  daies  of  perfetutiqn  would  nc're  b  ee 
Icnownc,  Ilcbehang'd  andfomc  Fithmongcrs  fonnedoc.notv 
makc.Onkhcm,  and  put. 4  in-.more.faflingdaicschcu.hec  jboul  d 
doe,becaufchc  would  veter  his  fathers  dried  (tockfklv 

.S'oule peace, thrtu’lcbe  beaten  Enter  iSM atbeo,  Pr*- 
likea  ftockfith  elfe:  here  is  Signiorfth*-  fp*r°i  Lo.it*nttryBobx~ 
ties, Now  mull  l  lookcoiic  for  d  mef-  <LlUt  Stephano^  Trlufco, 
fengertamy  Mailer ..  ExcnntQob  &  P ifo, 

SCEN  a;,SEGV:N  DA. 

P r.of. : B elhrevv  me, but  it  was  an  abfolutc  good  icftjand  ex¬ 
ceedingly  well  caried. 

Lo.it*.  I  and  our  ignorance  maintain  edit  as  well,  did  it  not? 

Pr^'Yesfanb*  but  was’t  polbblethou  Ihould’ll  not  know 
Jiim  i 

t  Fore  Gad  not  I,  ;apd  I  mighthauc  beene  ioindpatcea 
with  one.nfthe  nine  worthies  for  knowing  him,  S’blood  nun, 
iichadfovyrithcalumfclfcinco  the  habit  of  one  of  your  poors 
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I>#4r*,Vrhcre,your  decaicd,rtiinous,worme^eateri  gcntle-i 
men  ofthcround.vfuch  as  hauc  vowed  co  lit  on  die  skirts  ofthe 
city,  let  your  Prouoit  Sc  his  half  dozen  of  halbcrders  do  whac 
they  can  j  and  hauc  tranfiated  begging  out  ofthe  o!de  hackney 
pace,  to  a  fine  eafy  amble,  and  madcitrunncasfmooth  of  the 
toungjasalhoue-groatfhillingjincothc  hkencsofonc  ofcheitf 
leane  P«j»V,  had  hee  moulded himfclfc  fo  perfectly,  obfer* 
tung  cucric  tricke  oftheir  adion,as  varying  the  accent  t  fives* 
ring  with  an  Emfbnfis.  Indeed  all  with  fo  fpcciall  and  exquifitc 
*  grace,  that  (hadft  thou  fecne  him)  thou  wouldlt  hauc  fivorne 
he  might  hauc  becnctheTambcrlainc,  or  the  Agamemnon 
on  the  rout. 

Vroft  Why  Mufco  ;  who  would  hauc  diought  thou  hadft 
bccnc  fuch  a  gallant? 

Lo*  tM.  1  cannot  tell,  but  (vnles  aman  had  iugglcd  begging 
all  hisr life  time,  and  beenc  a  weauer  of  phrafes  from  his  infant 
de,  forcheapparrcllingofic)  I  tliinkc  die  world  cannotpro^ 
ducehisRiuall, 

Prof.  Where got’ftdiou this  coatlmarre. 

M«/,  Faith  fir,  I  had  it  of  one  oi  the  dcuils  ncere  kinfinen,’ 
a- Broken 

Pro/.  Thaccannotbr,ifche  prouerbe  hold,  a  crafticknaue 
needs  no  broker.' 

M*f.  True  fir, but  I  need  a  broker,  Ergo  no  crafty  knauc. 

P roft  Well  put  off,  well  put  off. 

Tut, he  ha's  more  ofthefe  Ihifts. 

M */.  Andyct  where /luue  one,  the  broker  ha*s  ten  fir. 

Enter  Vfi, 

Vifo,  Irancifco :  Martino;  nc'reaonetobcc  found  novfy 
what  a  fpite's  this? 

P rtf*  How  now  Pifol'u  my  brother  within? 

P if.  No  fir,  my  mailer  went  forth  e^nc  now  t  but  Signiot 
Gittlbino  is  within,  Coby  what  Cob :  is  he  gone  too? 

Prof.  Whither  went  thy  mailer  iVtfo  canft  thou  tell? 

P iff,  l  know  nor, to  Doflor  C/ementst  l  thmke  fir.  Ceb4 

Exit  Ptfi. 

Lo,bt¥ 
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lo.iw.Doaor  C/m f»f, what’s  l;c^  I  hauc  heard  much  fpecch 
ofhim. 

p  tof\  VVhy,doeft  thou  not  know  him  ?  he  is  the  Gonfalmere 
of  the  hate  here, an  excellent  rare  ciuilian,and  a  great  fchollcr, 
butthconely  tr.ad  merry oldc fellow m Europe ;  Ifhcwcd him 
you  the  other  day. 

Loju,  Oh  1  remember  him  now  *,  Good  faitb,and  he  hath  a 
very  ftrange  rrclcncc  me  thinkes,  it  fheues  as  if  he  ftoodc  out 
ofthe  ranke  from  other  men.  I  haue  heard  many  of  his  iefts  in 
Padua:  they  lay  hcwill  commica  man  for  taking  the  wall  of 

his  horfe.  .  .. 

fro/.  I  or  wearing  his  eloake  of  one  Ihoulder,  orany  thing 

indeede,  if  it  come  in  the  way  of  his  humor • 

p if.  G  A/per /tUrtino/lob',  S’hart,  where  fhould  they  be  trowJ 

Enter  7/0. 

Bob.  Signior  T  W/»V  man, I  pray  thee  vouchfafc  vs  the  ligh¬ 
ting  of  this  match. 

F/f.  A  pox  on  your  match,  no  time  but  now  to  vouchfafc  S 
EYxnci/coj  C oh*  Exit* 

'Bob.  Body  ofme:hcrc*s  the  remainder  of  feuen  pound, fmee 
yellcrday  was  feuennight.  It’s  your  right  TrinicUdo  :  did  you 
ncuer  take  any,  figniorJ 

Step*  No  truly  fir*  buti'lcicarnctotakcit  now,  nnce  you 

commend  it  fo.  . 

Bob.  Signior  belecue  me,  (vpon  my  relation)  for  what  I  tel 
you,  the  world  fhall  notimproue.  I  haue  been  in  the  Indies 
(where  this  herbegrowes)  where  ncichcr  my  feIfe,nor  a  dozen 
Gentlemen  morc(ofmyknowIedgc)haue  recciuedthetaftc  of 
any  other  nutriment,  in  the  world,  for  the  fpace  of  one  and 
twentie  weekes.but  Tabacco  oncly  .T hcrcforc  it  cannot  be  but 
'tismoftdiuine.  Furthcr,cakcitin  the  nature, in  the  true  kindc 
fo,  it  makes  an  Antidote,  that  (had  you  taken  the  moft  deadly 
poyfonous  limplc  in  all  Florence,!:  Ihould  cxpcllit,and  clanfie 
you,withasmuch cafe, asllpcak.  And foryourgrccnewound, 

your  BAl/ant*m>  and  your - arc  all  mcercgullenes,  andcraflt 

toit.cfpccially  youx  TwicUdo'.  your  Kewcotian  is  good  coo :  I 
x  *  *  G  could 
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could  fay  whatlknowofthe  vertueofit,  for  the  cx'pofin*of 
rcwmcs.ravr  humors,  crudities,  obltru&ions,  with  a  thouiani 
Qf this  kindjbut  I  profclTc  my  fclfc  no  quackc-falucr :  only  thus 
fiiuch :  by  Hercules  I  doc  holdcit,  and  will  affirmcic  (before 
any  Prince  in  Europe)  tobethemofl:  foueraigne,.  and  pretious. 
herbe^thateuerthe  earth  tendred  to  the  vfc  of  man. 

Lo.ite,  Ohthisfpccch  would  hauc  done  rare  in  apotheca¬ 
ries  mouth. . 

V if,  I:  clofc.by  Sainte^«rW/e/  iDo&orC lemejtts. 

Enter  Pifo  And  Gob*. 

Gob.  Oh,Olu 

B^.Wherc's  the  match  I  gauethee? 

P '/•  S’blood  would  his  match,and  Iic,and  pipe, and  all  were 
at  San&o  Domingo*.  Ew/f, 

Cob,  BygodsdcyncsiTmarlewhatpIcafurcorfchcitiechey 
haue  in  taking  this  rogifh  Tabaccoj  ic’sgood  for  nothing  but 
to  choake  a  man,  and  fill  him  full  oflinoake,and  imbers ♦  there 
Were  fourc  died  out  of  one  houfe  lad  weeke  with  taking  of 
it^  and  two  more  the  bclhvcnt  for  yeftcr-nighc,  one  of  them 
(they  fay)  willnc’rc  fcape  it,  he  voyded  a  bufhell  of  foote  ye- 
ucr-day,  vpward  and  downeward.  By  the  ftockes  j  'and  there 
Were  no  wifermen  then  I,  I’ldhauc  ltprcfcnt  death,  manor 
woman,that  fhould  but  dcale  with  a  T  abacco  pipe  ;  why, it  will 
ftiflethem  all  in  thc'nd  as  many  as  vfc  it;  it’s  little  better  then 
ratsbane#  Enter  Pi/#.. 

ts4ll,  Oh  good  fignior ;  hold, hold. 

Bob.  You  bafccullion,you. 

. .  P'/.  Sir,hcrc's  your  match  ;comc,thou  mud  necdcs  be  tal-  - 
king  too, 

Gob,  Nay  he  wil  not  meddle  with  his  match  I  warrant  you: 
Well  it  fhall  be  a  dcerc  beating, and  I  hue. 

Bob,  Docyou prate? 

lo.it*.  Nay  good  fignior,  will  you  regard  the  humor  ofi 
foolef  away  knauc. 

Prof.  Pifo  get  him  away.  Ex'nVifo,4ndCob. 

Bob..  A  horfonfilthy  flaue,  a  turd,  an  excrement.  Body  of 
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0/<ir,buc  that  I  fcornc  to  let  forth  fo  mcanc  a  fpirir,  i’ld  haue 
llab’d  him  to  the  earth; 

Prof.  Mary'God  forbid  fir. 

Bob,  By  this  fair  c  hcauen  Iwouldhauedorreit. 

Step,  Oli  fie  fvv cares  admirably  :  (by  this  faire  hcauen :)  . 
Body  of  Cefar :  I  fliall  ncuer  doc  it.  Cure  (vpon  my  f'aluation) 
no  I  hauc  not  the  right  grace. 

7A*t.  Signior  Will  you  any?  By  this  ayre  the  moft  diuinc 
Tabacco  aseuerl  drunkc, 

LoJh.  Ithankcyoufir, 

Step,  Oh  tin's  Gentleman  dotI>it  rarely  too,  but  nothing 
like  the  other.  By  this  ayre, as  1  am  a  Gentleman  :by  Pbxbte*, 

'Em  it  Bob, and  M*t. 

TAus.  Mailer  glaunec,glaunce  iSigniorfrofpero, 

Step.  Aslhaue  a  foulc  to  be  faucd,I doc proteft -j 
Prop,  Thatyouarcafoolc. 

Lo.itt,  Coufin  will  you  any  Tabacco? 

Step.  I  fir :  vpon  my  faluacion. 

Zotis4.  How  now  coufin? 

Step.  Iprotell,  as  I  am  a  Gentleman,  but  no  fouldicr  irr- 

decdc.  . 

Prof,  No  fignior,  as  I  remember  you  feru'd  on  a  great 

horlCjlall  gcnerall  mufter. 

Step.  I  fir  that’s  true:  coufin  may  I  fvveare  as  I  am  a  fouldicr, 
by  chat? 

Zo.ix,  Oh  yes,  that  you  may. 

Step,  Then  as  I  am  a  Gentleman,  and  a  fouldicr,itisdiuinfc 
Tabacco. 

{  Prof,  But  foft,  where’s  fignior?V/4refe?  gone? 

TAuf,  Nofir,theywcntinhere, 

Prof.  Oh  let’s  follow  them  e  fignior  TAathe*  is  gone  to  falute 
•Jiis  millrclTe,  firra  now  thou  (halt  heare  fomc  of  Jus  verfes,  for 
he  ncuer  comes  hither  without  fomcfhrcds  of  poetric:  Come 
Jignior  StephattofAnfi co. 

Step .  TAufco}  where?  is  this 

Zo.it/,  I,  but  peace  ccufin,no\\ord$ofit  at  any  hand. 
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S/rpJNot  I  by  thisfairc  heaueu,as  Ihaue  afoulc  {obc  faucd, 
by  Vhabut, 

Vrof,  Oh  rare !  your  coufins  difeourfe  is  (Imply  futed,  all  in 
oathes, 

Lo,iu,  I,  he  lacks  nothing  but  a  little  light  ftufife,  to  draw 
them  out  vvithallyind  he  were  rarely  .fitted  to  the  time. 

HxtHr.t. 

ACTVS  TERTIVS,  SCENA  TERTIA. 

"Enter  Thor ello  frith  Cob, 

The,  Ha,  how  many  arc  there,  fay  eft  thou  ? 

O b.  Marry  fir,  your  brother.  Senior  'Profper o, 

Tbo.  Tut,  befide  him:  what  ftrangers  are  there  man? 

Cob,  Strangers?  let  me  fee,  one,twoj  malic  I  know  not  well 
there’s  fo  many. 

Tho.  Ho  wifo  many  > 

Cob .  I,  there’s  fomc  fiue  or fi?cc  ofthetnat  the  moft* 

Tho,  A  fwarme,  a  fwarmc, 

Spighc  ofthc  Deuilljhow  they  ftingmy  heart ! 

How  long  haft  thou  beenc  comming  hither  Cob  ? 

Cob •  But  a  little  while  fir. 

Tbo,  Didft  thou  come  running? 

C oh.  No  fir* 

Tho,  Tut,  then  I  am  familiar  with  thy  hafte. 

Bane  to  my  fortunes,:  what  meant  /  to  marric# 

I  that  before  was  rankt  in  fuch  content. 

My  mind  attir’d  infinoothefilken  peace, 

Being  free  mailer  of  mine  ownc  free  thoughts. 

And  now  become  a  flauc  ?  what,  ncucr  figh. 

Be  of  good  chcarc  man:  for  thouarc  a  cuckold, 

'Tisdone,’tis  done:  nay  whcufuch  fiowingllore, 

Plcntic  it  felfc  fals  in  my  wiucs  Iappe, 

The  Cornu-copia  will  be  mine  I  know.  ButC<?&, 

W hat  entertainment  had  they  i  I  am  furc 
My  filler  and  my  wife  would  bid  them  welcome,  haf 

G>&,Likcynough:yet  I  heard  noca  word  of  welcome, 

Tbo,  No,  their  lips  were  feal’d  with  kilfcs.and  the  voice 
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Drown’d  in  a  flood  of  ioy  at  their  arriual 
Had  loll  her  motion,  (late  and  facultie* 

C ob9  which  of  theiri  was  c  that  firft  kid  my  wife  i 
(  My  Alter  I  lhould  fay)  my  wife,  alas, 

I  fcarc  not  her :  ha£  who  was  it  (byll  thou?  - 
Cob,  By  my  troth  fir,  will  you  haue  the  truth  of  it  ? 

Th»'. Oh  I  good  CoLx  Ipray  thee. 

Cefr»God‘s  my  iudge,  I  fa;v  no  body  to  bckift,vn!cflc  they 
would  hauckift  the  poll,  in  the  middle  of  the  warchoufej  for 
there/ left  them  all,  at  their  Tabacco  with  apoxc. 

Tho .  How?  were  they  not  gone  in  then  c’rc  thou  cam  ft; 

Cob.  Oh  no  fir. 

Tbo ,  Spite  of  the  Deuillj  what  do  I  ftay  here  then  4 
Cob,  follow  me.  ¥.»t,Tbo. 

Cob .  Nay,fofcand  fairc,I  haueeggesonthefpit ;  I  cannot 
go  yet  fir:  now  am  Iforlomcdiucrs  rcafons  hammering,  ham¬ 
mering  rcuenge:  oh  for  three  or  fourc  gallons  of  vinpgcr,  to 
(harpe'n  ray  wits  l  Rcuenge,  vinegerreuenge,  ruflct  reuengej 
pa yf  and  hee  hadnotlync  in  my  houfe,  t’woald  ncucr  haue 
grecu’dmej  but  being  my  gueft,  one  chat  ilcbccfwornc,  my 
wife  ha*s  lent  him  hcrlmockc  off  hcrbackc,  while  his  ownc 
(hire  ha  bccnc  at  warning :  pawndher  ncckcrchcrs  for  deanc 
bands  for  him:  fold  almoft  all  my  platters  to  buyhimTabac- 
coj  and  yet  to  fee  an  ingratitude  wretch  :  ftrike  his  hoftj  well  I 
hopetoraile  vp  an  hoftoffurics for’c:  here  comes  M.  Doftor. 

Enter  DoBor  Clement ,  Lorenzo  fen,  Ptto , 

Clem,  What’s  Signior  T borellt  gone? 

Tet.  I  fir. 

Clem,  Hart  of  me,  what  made  him  lcauevsfo  abruptly 
How  now  firrajwhat  make  youherefwluc  wold  you  haue, hi? 

Cob.  And'tplcafcyour  wotfhip,  I  am  a  poorc  neighbour  of 
yourworfhips. 

Clem.  A  neighbour  of  mine^cnaue? 

C'obl  I  fir,'  at  the  figneof  the  watcr-tankcrdjiard  by  the 
grccne  lattice:  1  haue  paidefcot  and  lotcc  there  any  time  this 
cightecncyearcs# 

*  G  j  C/fw. 
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Clem,  What,atchegrcenc  lattice i 

Cob,  No  fir:  cothcparifh:mary  Ihaucfcldomcfcap'cfcoci 
free  at  the  lattice. 

Clem,  So :  but  what  bufincs  Iuth  my  neighbour  ? 

G£.  And’t  like  your  worfhip  ,  lam  comc  to  craucthc 
peace  ofyour  worfhip, 

Clem.  Of  me, knaue  ?  pcaceof  me,knauc  ?  did  I  c'rc hurt 
thee?  did  Icucr  threaten  thee or  wrong  thee  f  ha? 

C°b,  No  »od's  my  comfort,I  mcanc  y our  worlhips  warrant, 
for  one  thacliath  wrong’d  me  fir;  lusarmes  arc  at  too  much  Ik 
bcttie,I  would  fainchaue  them  bound  to  a  treatie  ofpcace,and 
I  could  by  any  meanes  compaflc  it. 

Ltren.  Why,  docll  thou  goc  in  danger  of  chy  life  for  him  ? 

Cob,  No  firj  but  I  ^oc  in  danger  ol  my  death  cucry  hourC 
by  his  meanes  j  and  I  die  within  a  twelue-moncth  and  a  day, 
I  may  fvveare,  by  the  lawes  of  the  land, that  he  kil’d  me. 

Clem,  How  i  how  knaue  i  fwcarc  he  kil'dthcc  ?  what  pre^ 
text  i  what  colour  halt  thou  for  that  ? 

Cob,  Alary  fir :  both  blackc  and  blew,  colour  ynough,  X 
warrant  y ou  I  hauc  it  here  to  fhew  your  worfhip. 

■ Clem ,  What  is  hc,thatgaue  you  this  firra? 

Cob.  A  Gentleman  in  the  citic  fir. 

Clem,  A  Gentleman?  what  callyou  him? 

C«b,  Signior  BobadilU, 

Clem,  Good :  But  wherefore  did  he  bcate  youfirraf  hovp 
began  the  quarrel  twixr  you  i  ha :  Ipeake  truly  knaue,  I  aduife 
you. 

Cob:  Marry  fir,  bccaufcl  fpakeagainft  their  vagrant  Ta- 
bacco,  as  I  came  by  them :  for  nothing  elfc.’ 

Clem,  Ha,  you  Ipeake  againil  T abacco  iPeto}kis  name. 

Vtt.  What's  your  name  firra? 

Cob,  OliuerCebjfw  fee  QliuerCobfir. 

Clem.  Tell  Oliver  Cob  he  iliall  goe  to  the  iayte. 

Tet.Oliuer  Qtby  mailer  Dcflor  layesyou  fhall  goeotheiayle# 

Cob.  Ohlbcfccch  yourwerfhip  for  gcdsloue,  dcarema* 
flerDoflor.  5 
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Ckm.  Nay  gods  prctious  •  and  fuel;  drunken  knaucs  as 
you  arc  come  to  difputc  of  Tabacco  on^ ;  I  Jiauc  done :  away 
with  him.  "  *'  ,x 

Cob,  Oh  goo.d'maftcr  Do&or,fwcetc  Gentleman. 

Left,  Sweete  Oliuery  would  I  could  doc  thee  any  good; 
mafterDoclorlctmcintrcat/iF. 

Clem,  What  f  a  tankard-bearer,  a  thread-bare  rafcall,  a 
beggcr?a  flaue that  neucr  drunkc'out of  b ettcr the  pifpot  met¬ 
tle  m  his  life,  and  he  to  depraue,  andabufc  the  vertuc  of  an 
hcrbc,fo  generally  rcceyud  in  the  courts  of  princes, die  cham¬ 
bers  of  nobles,  the  bowers  offweetc  Ladies,  the  cabbinsof 
fouldiers:  Veto  away  with  him,  by  godspalsion,!  fay,  go  c  too.* 

Cob .  D care  mailer  Doft or. 

toren ,  AlafTc  poorc  Oliver, 

Clem,  Veto :  I :  and  make  him  a  warrant,  he  fhall  not  goc,  I 
butfearetlicknaue. 

Cob,  Odiuine Do£lor>thankcs  noble  Do <dor, molt dainty 
Doftor, delicious  Doft  or.  Exeunt  Veto  with  Cob, . 

C/<w».SigniorZ?r#«^:  Gods  pitty  man. 

Be  mcrrytbemcrry,leaucthcfcdumpcs. 

Loren .  Troth  would  I  could  fir :  but  enforced  mirth 
(In  my  vveakc  iudgement)h’as  no  happy  birth, 

The  niinde,bcing  once  a  prifoncr  vnto  cares. 

The  more  it  dreames  on  ioy,thc  worfc  It  fares* 

A  fmylinglooke  is  to  a  hcauic  foule, 

A  s  a  guilt  biai,to  a  leaden  bowle. 

Which  (in  it  fclfc)appearcs  mod  vile, being  fpent , 
Tonoerucvfe}  butonely  foroflent. 

Clem .  Nay  but  good  Signior:  hearenaqa  word,  hcaremc 
a  word,your  cares  arc  nothing  j  they  arc  like  my  cap,foonc  put 
on,  and  asfooneputoff.  What?  your fonneis old inough,  to 
gouerne  himfclfe  $  let  him  runne  his* courfe,  it's  the  oncly  way 
Co  make  him  allay’d  man:  if  he  were  anvnthrift,  aruman,a 
drunkard  or  a  licentious  liucr,  then  you  had  reafon :  youhad 
rcafon  to  take  care:  butbeing  none  ofehefe,  Gods  pafsion, 
and  I  had  twifcfo  many  cares,  asyouhauc,  I'ld  drownc  them 
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all  in  a  cup  of  facke  :come,com'e,T  mufc  yonr  parcell  of  a  foul- 
idicr  ret  urn  cs  riot  all  this  while.  Exeunt  ^ 

SCENA  QVARTA. 

Enter  G'wliano.  with  Bidncha. 

Ciut.  VVtil  fitter,  1  tell  y'Outtae :  andyou'lefTnde  itfoin 
the  cndc( 

Bid,  Alafie  brother,  what  would  you  haue  me  to  doc  ?  1 
cannot  hclpc  if,  you  fee,  my  brother  Profpero  he  bruits  them 
in  here,they  are  his  friends. 

•  Gin.  His-frkrids  5  his  friend*?  s’blood  they  do. nothing  but 
haunt  him  vp  anddownc  likc-n  forte  of  vnlucky  Sprites,  and 
tempt  him  to  all  manor  of  villany, that  can  be  thought  of;  well, 
by  this  light,  a  little  thing  would  make  me  play  thcdcuiilwith 
fome  of  them ;  and’c  were  net  more  for  your  husbands  fake^ 
then  any  thing  clfc,rld  make  the  houfe  too  hot  for  thcmjthey 
fhouldlay  and  1  wear c, Hell  were  brokcnloofc,e  re  they  went; 
But  by  gods  bread, <’cis  nobodies  fault  but  yours:  for  and  you 
had  done  as  you  might  . haue  done,  they  fliould  haue  bccnc 
damn’d  c’rcthcy  fhould  haue  come  in,c  rc  a  one  of  them. 

Bid.  God’s  -my  life.;  did  youeuet  hcare  the  like?  what  a 
ftrange  man  is  this  *  could  I  kcepc  out. all  them  thinkeyou^  l 
fhould  put  my’felfc  'agtunftr  h&lfe a  dozen  men f.  fjiould Ii 
Good  faith  you’Id  road  the  paticnc’ft  body  in  the  world,  to 
hcare  you  talke  fo, without  any  fenfeor  rcafon. 

EntcrTrfathti  yeitb  Hefferiday  BobddilUy  Steph.in9t 

ZsnrenTf  it*.  Profpero,  Tilnfco, 

:iscHrfp.  Seriiant  (in  troth)  you  arc  coo  prodigall  of  your  wits 
trca'ftJrc ;  thus  fo  powreit  foorth  vpon  fomcanc  alubicft,aa 
my  worth? 

Mdt.  You  fay  <vcll,y6ufay  well; 

■Gift,  Hoyday,heare  is  ftufle.' 

tojujOh  now  Hand  dofcjpray  God  ffic  can  get  hun  to  rcadc 
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Prof.  Tut,  fcarc  not :  I  warrant  thee,  he  will  do  it  of  him* 
lelfe  with  much  impudencie . 

Htf.  Seruanr,wnat  is  that  fame  I  pray  youf 
Mat.  Mary  an  EUgie,  an  Elegie,  an  oddc  toy. 

Gut.  Itomockean  Ape  with  all,  Ohlcfu. 

Si4.  Sifter,I  pray  you  lets  hearc  it. 

Mat.  MulreiTc  lie  rcedc  it  ifyou  plcafc. 
fief*  I  pray  you  dot /truant. 

G*i.  Oh  hearts  no  foppery,  Sblood  itfrcatesmeto  the 
galle  Co  thinke  on  it.  Exit, 

Prof.  OhIs  it  is  his  condition,peace :  wc  are  farely  riddc 
of  him. 

M<tt*Vjyth  Idid  it  in  an  humor:!  know  not  how  it  is,but 
plcafc  you  come  neare  fignior :  this  gentleman  hath  judge¬ 
ment,  he  knovtes  how  to  ccnfnre  of  a.— I  pray  you  fir,  yon 
caniudze. 

Step.lSot  I  fir?  as  1  hint  i Joule  to  be  ftned.as  l  am  agin  tit  man. 
Lo.iu*  Nay  its  well;  fo  long  as  he  doth  not  Forfwearc 
hlmfclfc. 

*Bob,  Signioryouabufctheexcellendeof  yourmiftrefle, 
tndhcrfayrefifter.Fyc  while  you  line  auoyd  this  prolixity. 
Mat.  I  fHall  fir  ?  well,/w4Jprrr  Juice* 

Lo.  in.  How,  fncipere  Juice  ?{$  fweetc  thing  to  be  a  Foole 
indeede. 

Prof.  What,do  you  take  Incipert  in  that  fence? 

Lean*  You  do  not  you  ?  Sblood  this  was  your  villanie  to 
gull  him  with  a  raottc. 

'Prof.  Oh  the  Benchers  phrafe?  Panes  verb *,Pauca  verbs. 
Mat.  Rare  creature  let  mefpeake  without  offence. 

Would  God  my  rude  tyoords  had  the  influence : 

To  rule  thy  t  bought s,  as  thy'fayrc  looses  do  mine, 

T hen  I hortldj}  thou  be  bis  prijonerjeho  is  thine. 

Le.it,  S’har t,  this  is  in  Hero  and  Le under} 

*Profl  Oh  I :  peace,  we  fhall  haue  more  of  this, 

Mat9  Be  not  tinkirtde  and fayrtrrmjh dp cn  fluffe,. 
ft*f  bthdukur  bdyjlerous  W  rou’h.- 
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H©w  like  you  that  fignior*  {blood  he  fhakeshb  head  like  a 
bottle,to  fccle  and  there  be  any  brayne  in  it. 

Mm,  Bat  obfemc  the  Catajlrophe  now, 
jlnd  1  in  dutie  'frill execede  all  other . 
jisj/ou  in  b twite  do  excell  hues  mother. 

Loin,  Well  lie  liauc  him  free  of  the  brokers, for  he  vttersno 
thing  but  ffolne  remnants. 

Brof,  Nay  good  Critique  forbeare. 

Lo.  in,  A  pox  on  him,  hang  him  filching  rogue,  ftealc  f rom 
the  deade.?its  vvorfe  then  fecrilcdge. 

7r0/ISifter  what  haue  you  heare?z/«ji£j  ?  I  pray  you  lets  fee. 
Bin-  Do  you  let  them  go  fo  lightly  filler. 

Hef,\ es  fey  th  when  they  come  lightly. 

.  Bia,  I  but  if  your  fhould  hc3re  you, he  would  take 

it  hcauely; 

Htf.  No  matter  he  is  able  to  b  care. 

Bu.Soaxc  esfjfes, 
ishce. 

*”f-  Signior  Matheo }\vho  made  thefe  verfes  ?  they  are  exp¬ 
edient  good. 

Oh  God  fir,  its  your  pleafure  to  fey  fofir. 

Fayth  I  made  them  ext  empire  this  mornin 
^ro/f  How  extempore? 

Mat,  I  would  1  might  be  damnd  els :  askc  fignlor  BobndiU 
yondeT  ^  vvrltc  thcra  4  at  the:  (P°xcon  it;  the  Miter 

Wi(/r  Wclhand  the  Pope  knew  hee  curfithe  Miter  it  were 

enough  to  hauc  him  excommunicated  all  the  Tauerns  in  the 
townc. 

Step.  Cofen  how  do  you  like  this  gentleman*,  verfes. 

Lo.ut,  Oh  admirable,  the  beft  that  cuer  I  heard. 

5rr».  By  thisfnyre  be.mens, they  areadmirablc, 

Thebcil  thatcuer  I  heard. 

f  t  Giuliano, 

Vext  I  can  hold  neuer  a  bone  of  pie  Hill, 

5t>Iood  I  think  they  meanc  to  build  a  Tabemck  kcarc,  well? 

Brof, 
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Prof  Sifter  .you  hauc  a  Ample  fexuant  heare'jthat  crownes 
your  bewtic  vvithfuch  Encon.ionsarA'Dcxifes }  youmaykt 
what  it  is  to  be  the  miftreftc  of  a  vrit,  that  can  make  your 
perfections  fo  tranfeparent,  thateueryblearc  eye  may  looke 
thorough  chcmsandfce  him  drowned  o>  er  head  and  cares,  in 
the  deepe  Vvch  of  defire*  Sifter  Bizr.cha  I  mcruaile  you  get 
you  not  a  feruant  that  can  rime  and  do  trices  too* 

(jii I.  Oh  monfter?  impudence  it  felfcj  trickes} 

BU.  Trickfr* brother?  what trickes} 

//^Nav,fpeake  I  pray  you,vvhatf  UJ^,> 

ij.ncucrfparc  any  body  hcare:  but  fay,  what  frxe^w? 
fief.  Paftion  of  my  heart?  dowd^?/? 

Prof  Sblood  heares  a  tricot  vied,  arid  reuiedj  why  you 
inonkiesyou?yvhat3  cattcrwaling  do  you  keepe?  hashc  not 
giuen  you  fytfJvV. and  vcr/es,4i\d  trickes* 

Gtu.  Oh  fee  the  DiueH? 

Prof  N  y,you  Iampc  of  virginitie,  that  take  it  in  fnufle  fo: 
comc  and  cherifh  this  tame  poetical’hiry  in  your ferHxnt ,youle 
be  begd  elfe  fliortly  for  a  coricealement  :goto>  rewardehis 
mufc,  you  cannot  giue  him  lefife  then  a  (hilling  in  cbnfcience; 
for  the  booke  he  had  inouD  of;  coft  him  a  tclton  at  the  Jcafti 
how  now  °z\\ants,LorenMfu%ri\oxBob  'AdilU}  what  all  fonnej 
of  fcilence?  no  fpiritc. 

Gin,  Come  you  might  pra&ife  your  Ruffian  trickes  fomc- 
where  elfe,  and  not  heard  wide :  this  is  no  Taucrne,  nor  noi 
place  for  (udxexploicesv 
Prof  Share  how  no vr* 

Gtn.  Nay  boy,  neuer  looke  ashaunceat  me  for  the  matter; 
ile  tell  you  ofit  by  Gods  bread  i  I,  and  you  and  your  compa* 
Dions  mend  your  felues  when  I  hauc  done. 

Prof  My  cotfapanions. 

GMil  .youf  companions  fir,  foT  Cay}  Sblood  I  am'  not  aft, 
frayed  pf  you  nor  thcraneythcr,you  rauft  hauc  your  Poets,<5c 
your  cauelccres.  Sc  your  foclcs  follow  you  vp  and  downe  the 
citic,and  heare  they  muft  come  to  domhkerc  arid"  fwagger? 
ftrha,  you  BalUd  ftngcr,  and  Slops  your  fellow  there;  get  you 
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outjget  you  out :  or  (by  thtvvillof  God)Ilc  cut  of  your  care  j, 
goeto. 

ProJ*.  Sbloodflaydcts  fee  what  he  dare  do :  cut  of  his  cares 
you  are  analfe  touch  any  man  heare,  and  by  the  Lord  lie  run' 
my  rapier  ter  the  hilts  in  thee- 
{jwhYca.lhat  would  Ifayne  fee,boy.  They  allJraw,  enttr 
.Bfrf.Oh  Jcfii  Pifi-yft'faihto  murder,  Pifo  and  fimemore 

///jCHelpe.helpc^T^.  «f  tht  han't  to  part 

Lo  +  ut\  Gentlemen  ,  Tro/pero,  for-  them  ,  the  yeomen 
beareT  pray  you.  make  a  great  crie. 

"Bob.  Well  (irrah,you  HoHofermts :  by  my  hand  I  wiirpinck 
thy  flelh  full  of  holes  with  my  rapier  for  this,  I  will  by  this 
good  heauen :  nay  let  him  comcdet  him  come,  gentlemen  by 
the  body  tofS.Gcorge  ilc  not  kill  him.  The  offer  to  fight  a- 

Pifo,  Holdjhold  forbearc :  gaint  and  are  parted. 

Cut.  You  whoijfbn  bragging  coyf.  Enter  Thofello. 
ttyll. 

Th^.Why,how  now?whatsthemattet?whatflirreishcare> 
Whence  fprings  thisquarrcU/Pico  where  is  he? 
Putvpyqu^weapons^ndputof  this  rage, 
fyly  wife  and  lifter  they  arccaufcofthis* 

WhattP*^?  where  is  thisknaac. 

Pint.  Heare  fir, 

.  Trcf.  Cojne,  lctsgoc:  this  is  one  of  my  brothers  auncient 
humors  this? 

Steph.  I  am  glad  no  body  war  hurt  by  this  auncient  humor. 

Exit  Trojpero, Loren  z.o  in.  Mufco.StephatiO, 
Bobadiltojlfatheo, 

Xbo.  Why  how  now  brother,who  enforft  this  braule. 

Cut.  A  forte  of  le  wd  rakehclicsjthat  care  neither  for  God  nor 
the  Diuell,  And  they  mu  ft  come  heare  to  read  Ballads andfo- 
gtry  ’and  Trafo  ,Ile  mar  re  the  knot  of  them  ere  I  fleepe  perhaps.* 
efpccially  figniox  Tttbagerus,  he  thatsal  manner  of  fhapes:and 
Songs andfi>nnets,\us  fellow  there. 

Hef.  Brother  indeedc  you  are  to  violent. 

To  fuddejiin  your  courfc$,andyou  know 

My 
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My  Brother  Trofperns  temper  y»ill  not  beare 
Any  rcproofe,chicfdy  in  (uch  a  prefence, 

Where  euery  flight  difgracc  he  fhould  rcceiue. 

Would  wound  him  in  opinion  and  refpett. 

Cu .  Rcfpcfl ?what  talks  you  ofrefpcft  mongrt  fuch 
As  had  ney  thcr  fparke  of  manhood  nor  good  manners. 

By  God  I  am  afnamcd  to  hearc  you :  refpefl?  Exit* 

Ht[ Yes  there  was  one  a  ciuil!  gentleman. 

And  very  worthely  dcmcand  himfelfe. 

Tho.  Oh  that  was  fomc  louc  of  yours,fiftcr. 

Hef.  A  louc  of  mine?  infay  th  I  would  he  were 
No  others  louc  but  mine. 

Bi*.  Indeedehefeemdtobc  s  gentleman  of  an  exceeding 
-fayredifpofition^nd  of  very  excellent  good  partes. 

fait'  Hcjptrtda,  Butncha. 

T  ho'.  Her  louc,by  Icfu  t  my  wlfes  minion, 

Fayrc  d»fpofition?cxcellcntgood  partes? 

S’hartjthcfc  phrafes  are  intolerable,, 

Good  partes?  howlhould  fhc  know  his  partes?  well:  well* 
It  is  too  playne,too  dcare;  P«y>,cojnc  hcthcr. 

\Vhat  are  they  gone  ? 

Pi.  I  fir  they  went  in. 

Tho.  Are  any  of  the  gallants  within? 

7i.  No  fir  they  arc  all  gone, 

Tho.  Art  thou  fureof  it? 

Ti.  I  fir  I  can  afl'urc  you. 

T ho.  Pizo  what  gentleman  was  that  they  pray  C‘d  fo? 

Pizjo.  One  they  call  him  fignior  Lorenzo, a  fayre  young  gen¬ 
tleman  fir,  ’ 

Tbo.  1,1  thought  fo :  ray  minde  gaue  me  as  much  t 
Sblood  ile  be  hangd  if  they  haue  not  hid  him  in  thcho.ufe. 
Some  where,  ile  goe  fearch,P«^go  with  me. 

Be  true  to  me  anathou  flaalt  finde  me  bountiful!.  Exeunt. 

SC  ENA  Qy  IN  TA. 

Enter  CoB^a  him  T  lb « 

Cob,  What  Tib,  Tib, l  lay. 

H }. 
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Tib.  How novtf,what  cuckold  is  tTiat  knockes Co  hard? 

Oh  husband  ift  you,whatsthe  newes? 

Cub. Nay  you  haue  rtonnd  me  I  fayth  ?  youhue  siucn  raca 
knockcon  the  foreh’cad,will  fticke  by  me ;  cuckold?S  woundti 
cuckolded 

Tib.  Away  you  foole  did  I  know  it  was  you  that  knockt, 
Come,comeJyo  j  may  call  me  as  bad  when  you  lift. 

Cob .  May  I?  fwoundesT7&  you  area  whore* 

Tib  S'hartyouheiny’ourthrote.- 

Cob ,  How  the  lyc?  and  in  my  throtetoo?  do  you  Iona;  to  he 

Tib.  Why  you  are  nofouldici? 

dob? r  Malle  than  true,  when  was  'Bob.iMlLi  heaxe)  hat 
Rog/*e,t\\ax.SUaeit)xat^tttin^-B»rgulliAn} xlc ticklehim I  fat Ji* 

•  T &Why  What  V the  matter? 

Cob,  Oh  he  hath  baited  me- rarely;*  fumptiouflyd  ibut  I  hafle 
it  hcare  will  faufc  him,oh  the  doSlor.,  the  hone Ac ft  oldtTre- 
ianin  aU/tafy,  I  do  honour  the  very  flea  of  his  dog;,  a  plaguy 
on  him  heput  mconce  in  a"  Villanousc  filthy  feare :  marry  .  It 
vanifhtaway  hkethe finooke otTohtccih but!  W4$  fmookt 
foundlyfirli,  Ithankcthe  Diuelhand  hw  voaAtsfngfU'my 
guefl;  well  wife;  or  Tib  (which  your  wiii)get  you  in,  and 
locke  the  doore  I  charge  you.lcc  no  body  into  you;  not  rBob- 
kttMahimfclfcj  northcdiuellin hislikenefle;  yoiiar^a  vva. 
man;  you  haue  flefh  and  blood  enough  in  you;  therefore  be 
not  tempted;  kcepc  the  doore  Ihut  vponall  tumroirs;. 

Tib,  I  warrant  you  there’ (hall  no  body  enter  heate  with¬ 
out  my  confent. 

Cob.  Nor  with  your  confent  fweete  Tib  and  (o  I  leaueyou* 
Tib.  Its  more  chch  you  know,  whether  you  leaiic  me  (o.j 
Cob,  How?  Ttb.  Whyiwcete*. 

CobJT  ut  fwecte.or  fourc^houarta  flower. 

Keeper  clofc  thy  doore,  1  aske  no  more.  Exeunt* 

SCENA  SEXTA. 

Enter  Lorenipiu.Profpero^Stepha’io,  Mujco . 

«£<>./«,  Well  Miifio  paforme  this  bufintfle  happily. 

And 
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And  thou  mikeft  a  conqucft  of  my  lone  Forcuer, 

Prof,  l  fayth  now  let  thy  fpirites  put  on  their  bcfl  habit. 

Bat  at  any  hand  remember  thy  meffige  to  my  brother. 

For  there*  no  other  memos  to >  flare  him? 

Muf  I  warrant  you  Hr,  { care  nothing  I  hauc  a  nimb’e  foule 
that  hath  wakt  all  my  imaginatiuc  forces  by  this  time,  and 
putthem  in  true  motion:  what  you  haue  pofTeft  me  with- 
allf  lie  difdhargc  it  amply  fir*  Make  no  quell  ion. 

Exit  Mufco. 

*Prof  T hits  well  fayd  Mufco :  fayth  firha  how  doftthou, 
aproue  my  wit  m  this  dcuife? 

Leju.  Troth  vve!l,howfoetier?  but  excellent  if  it  take. 

Prof.  Take  man :  why  it  cannot  chufc  but  take,  if  the  c\t, 
cumftancesrnifcarry  not,  but  tell  me.  zeal  oufly  ;  dolt  thou 
affect  my  filler  Hfperida  as  thou  pretcndell> 

Lo.in,  'Profptro  by  lefu, 

*Pmf  Come  do  no*  prQteft.I  .belecue  thee :  I  faythfhc  is  a 
virgine  of  good  ornament /and  much  modeflte,  vn!elTc| 
cbncciu'd  very  worthcly  of  her,  thou  (houldcft  not  hauc 

her. 

Lo.iu.  Nay  I  thinkc  it  a  queflion.  vvhethcr^  I  fhall  haue  her 
for  all  that. 

Prof  Sblood  thou  (hal  haue  her,  by  this  light  thou  fhalt? 
Z^.rw.Nay  do  notfwearc. 

Prof  By  SMdrks  thou  fhalt  haue  her :  ilc  go  fetch  her  pre- 
fently,  poynt  but  where  to  mcccc,  and  by  this  hand  ilc  brings 

L*,iu.  Hotd,hold,  what  all  pollicic  dead?no  preuention  of 

inifchiefesftirring.  _  ,  .  , 

*?rof  Why,  by  what  fhall  I  fwcarc  by?  thou  (hale  haue  her 

bymyfoulc.  . 

Lo.itt.  I  pray  the  hauc  patience  I  amfacifhcd  :  FroJ per 3  o- 
mitno  offered  occaGon.that;  may  make  my  dcfircs  complcap. 
I  befecch  thee, 

ZPr.ofi  i  warran  t  thee, 

Exeunt. 
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ACT  VS  QVARTVS,  SCENA  PRIMA. 

Enter  Lorenzo feniorfPeto, jutting  Mu/co, 
fPeto.  Was  your  man  a  fouldicr  Hr. 

L».\ a  knauc  I  tookc  him  vp  begging  vpon  the  way. 

This  raorningas  l  wascummingto  the  citie, 

Oh^heare  he  is;comcon,you  make  fay  re  fpeede  .* 
Why?whereon  Gods  name  hauc  you  beene  fo  lon»? 

Mnfllfaxy(Go6i  raycomfort)  where  I  -thought  IfhoulJ 
naue  had  little  comfort  of  your  worlhips  feruicc; 

Ed,  How  fo? 

Muf.  Oh  God  fir?your  curran  mg  to  the  citie,&  your  enter- 
taynement  of  men,and  your  fending  me  to  watch ;  indeedc,3ll 
the  circuroftanccs  arc  as  open  to  vour  fonne  as  to  your  felfe. 
Li,  How  (hould  that  be?  vnleflc  that  villai  ne  Mufti 
Haue  told  him  of  the  lctter,and  difeoucred 
All  that  I  ftridly  chargd  him  to  conccalc?  tis  foe. 

Muf.l  fay  th  you  haue  hit  it :  tis  fo  indeedc. 

Eo.  But  how  Ihould  he  know  thee  to  be  my  man. 

.  Mm f.  Nay  fir,  I  cannot  tell;  vnlcflc  it  were  by  the  blackc  arte? 
1*  not  your  fonne  a  fchollet  fir? 

Eo.  Yes;  but  I  hope  his  foule  is  not  allied 
To  fuch  a  diuclifh  pra&ifc :  if  it  were, 

I  had  tuft  caufe  to  weepe  my  part  in  him. 

And  curfc  the  time  of  his  creation. 

But  where  didd  thou  findethera  Fortenfio> 

M:if.  Niy  fir,  rather  you  fhould  askc  where  the  found  me? 
forilcbe  fworne  I  was  going  along  in  the  ftreete,  thinking 
nothing, when(ofa  fuddayne)onc  callcs,  S<>wwr  L trends  mini 
another,  he  cries  fiitlMer :  and  thus  halfc  a  defect  of  them,  till 
they  had  got  me  withiridoores,  where  Lno  foonetca'mc,  but 
out  flies  their  rapiers  and  all  bent  agaynft  ray  bred,  they 
(wore  lomet  wo  or  three  hundreth  caches, and  all  to  tell  me  I 
wasbuta  dead  man,ifl  did  not  confcflc  where  you  wcrcn‘and 
how  I  was  imployed,  and  about  what,  which  when  they 
could  notget  out  of  me :  (as  Gods  ray  iudge.they  (hould  haue 
fcildmcfir(l)theylockt raevpintoa  roome  in  thetoppeofa 
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houfc,  where  by  great  miracle  (hauing  a  light  hart)  I  flidde 
downebya  bottomcof  packthread  into  theflrecte,  and  fo 
fcapt :  but  mar  ftcr,  thus  much  I  can  aflure  you,  for  I  heard  ic 
while  I  was  lockt  vp :  there  were  a  great  many  merchants  and 
rich  citizens  wiues  with  them  at  a  banquet  *  and  your  fonne 
Signor  Lor enzj>,  has  poynted  one  of  them  to  mectc  anone  at 
one  Cobs  houfe,a  waterbearers?  thatdvvelles  by  the  wall :  now 
there  you  (hall  be  fure  to  take  him :  for  fayle  he  will  not, 

Zo.Nor  will  Ifayle  to  breaks  this  match,I  doubt  notf: 

.Well :  go  thou  along  with  maifter  dolors  man. 

And  flay  there  for  me?  at  one  Cobs  houfe  fayft  thou. 

Aftsf*  I  fir,  there  you  (hall  haue him  ’.when  can  you.  tell? 
much  wcnchjor  much  fonne  :fblood  when  he  has  ftayd  there 
three  or  foure  houres’,  trauclling  with  the  expectation  of 
fomewhat;  and  at  the  length  be  dehuered  of  nothing :  oh  the 
fport  that  I  fhould  the  take  to  lookon  him  if  I  durft  but  now 
I  m'eanc  to  appeare  no  more  afore  him  in  this  (hape:I  haue  a- 
nother  trickctoaft  yetf*  oh  that  I  were  fo  happy,  as  to  light 
vpon  an  ounce  now  of  this  do&orsdarkc :  God  faue  you  fir, 

*Peto+  I  thanke  you  good  fir. 

M»f, I  haue  made  you  flay  fomewhat  long  fir. 

Peso.  Not  a  whit  fir,I  pray  you  what  fir  do  you  meant  .*  you 
haue  becnc  lately  in  the  warres  fir  it  feemes. 

Muf.  I  Marry  haue  I  fir. 

Peso. Troth  fir,I  would  be  glad  to  beflow  a  pottle  ofwiac  of 
you  if  it  pleafe  you  to  accept  it, 

Oh  Lord  fir. 

Peso.  But  to  heare  the  manner  of  you  feruifes,  and  your  de* 
safes  in  the  warres,  they  (ay  they  be  very  flrangc,and  not  like 
thofe  a  man  reades  in  the  Romanc  hiftories. 

Muf,  Oh  God  no  fir,why  at  any  time  when  it  pleafe  you,  I 
(hall  be  ready  to  dclcour fc  to  y  ou  what  I  know :  and  more  to 
fomewhat. 

Peto.  No  better  time  then  now  fir ,  wcele  goe  to  the Metre* 
made  there  we  (ball  haue  a  cuppe  of  ncate  wme  >  I  pray  you 
fir  let  me  requeft  you. 

!♦  Muf% 
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Mttf.Wt  follow  youfir,hc  is  mine  owne  I  fayth.  Exeunt . 

Enter  'B  ab.idtllo,  Lorenz.0  iu.MAthcoiStepbAno . 

AU  Signor  did.you  cuer  fee  cjie  like  ciouncjof  him,whcrc  we 
were  today*:  fignior  Projperosbicthtt  ?  I  thinkc  the  whole 
earth  cannot  fhe*v  his  like  by  Iefu. 

£lvWc.vv,ere  now  (peaking  of  him ,  fignior  Bobadtllo  tdlcs 
menc  is  fallen  fouleofyou  two. 

Afai.Oh jCfobethreatned  rr;e  with  the baflinado. 

’Bo.  I  but  I  think  I  taughtyouatrick  this  morningfor  that. 

You  fhall  kill  him  without  all  qucdien :  if  you  befo  minded* 

Mat,  Indeed?  it  is  a  tnofl  excellent  tricke. 

Bo,  Gh  you  do  not  giue  fpint  enough  to  your  motion,you 
-arc  too  dulhtoo  tardic :  oH  it  mudhc  done  like  li»htnin»,hav? 

Mat, Oh  rare.  a  ° 

Bob,  Tut  tis  nothing  and’tbe  not  done  in  a—— 

Lo.ru.  Signiox  didyou  neuer  play  with  anv  of  our  mai- 
fters  here. 

Mat,  Oh  good  fir. 

Bob.  Nay  for  a  raortfnftapce  of  their  prepofterous  humor, 
there  came  three  or  foureof  them  to  me,  at  a  gentlemans 
houfe  j  where  it  was  my  chance  to  bee  refident  at  that 
time,  to  mtreate  my  prefencc  at  their  fcholcs,  and  withal!  fo 
much  importund  me,  that  (I  proteft  to  you  as  I  am  a  gentle* 
man)I  was  afhamd  of  their  rude  demeanor  out  ofall  meafure  J 
vyclUtolde  them  that  to  come  to  a  pubhque  fchoolc  they 
ihould  pardon  me,  it  was  oppofite  to  my  humor, but  if  fo  they 
would  attend  me  at  my  lodging,  I  protefled  to  do  them  what 
light  otfauour  I  could,as  I  was  a  gent!eman.  Sec. 

'lp.ru. So  fir,  then  you  tried  theirskill. 

-Bob  AhfTcfoonc  tried :  you  (hall  hesre  fir,within  two  or 
thr*e  dayes  after, they  came,andSy  Iefu  good  fignior  bclccuc 
grac  t  them  exceeding!  y,fhcwd  them  feme  two  or  three 
tnqkcs  ofpreuention,  hath  got  them  fincc  admirable  credit, 
they  cannot  denie  this  j  and  yet  now  they  hate  me,  and  why? 
be«ufe  I  am  cxce!Ient,aud  for  no  other  reaion  on  the  earth. 

Jjoju.  1  his  is  Itrange  and  vile  as  cuer  I  heard. 

Bob. 
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iM.tvAli  tell  you  fir  vpon  my  firfl  cominingtothc  cltic, 
they  afTaulccd  me  fome  three, fourc/fiue,  fix,  of  them  toge¬ 
ther  as  I  haue  walkc  alone, in  chuers  places  of  the  citfc  bs  vpon 
the  exchanged  my  lodging, and  at  my  ordinaric.-where  I  hauc 
driuenthem  afore  me  the  whole  length  of  affreete,mtheo- 
pen  view  ofalt  our  gallants,pittying  to  hurt  them  bcleeut  me; 
yetall  this  lencty  will  notdeprefie  their  fpleane;  they  will 
be  doing  with  the  Pifmicr,rayfing  a  hill,  a  man  may  fpurnc  a- 
broade  witli  his  footcatpleafure:  by  nay  foulel  could  haue 
ilayne  them  a'.hbut  I  delight  not  in  murder:  l  am  lot  h  to  bcare 
any  other  but  a  baflinado  for  them,  andyctlhoulci  it  good 
pollicic  not  to  goc  difarmd,  for  though  1  be  skilfull,  I  may  be 
fiipprefld  with  multitudes, 

,/^,»)^lbyIefumay'you'firand(inmyconqntcYourwboIe 
nation fhouldfuflaync  the lofl*e by  ltiific were fo. 

$ ob.  AlafiTc  no:  what's  a  pcculicr  man, to  a  n'atiori^t  ftcrrc. 

Lo  in,  I  but  your  skill  fir. 

Bob.  Tndccdc chat  might  be  fomc  lofTe,  but  vvhVrefpffls 
itf  I  will  tel  you  Signior(  in  priuate)  I  am  a  gentleman, ana  liu<; 
here  obfcure,and  to  my  fcific :  but  were  I  known  to  the  Duke 
(obferuema)  I  would  vndertake  (vpon  tnyheade and  life)for 
the  pu’olicjue  bcnefic  of  the  ffatc,  not  onely  Co  fparc  the  iofhe 
huesofhis  fubieftsingencrall,  buttofaue  thconehalfe:  nay 
there  partes  of  his  ycerely  charges  V'ln-liiuldingwarre?  gene¬ 
rally  agaynfi  all  bis  enemies  ?  and  how  will  Ido  if  thfiiKcyoU? 

Nay  X  know  not.nor  cad  feoneciue. 

Bo, Marry  thus, I  would  fcleft  19  morcto  my  felfe, throughout 
the  land,gentleme  they  fhould  be  of  good  fpirit ;  firong  &  able 
conftitutio,!  would  chufe  the  by  an  inftinftja  trick  thatl  hauer 
&  I  would  teach  thefc  I9,the  fpecial  tricks3asyoiar  P«/;r#,your 
Rencrfo,  your  Stocctto,\o\xxlmbroccntoiyo\it  'Paffidi,yo\xc  Min* 
tannto, till  they  could  ail  play  very  neare  Or  altogechci1  as  weMas 
my  felfe.this  done;  fay  the  eneraie  were  forty  thoufand  ilrong: 
we  twenty  wold  come  into,  the  field  the  tenth  of  M arch,  or  ther 
about$;<Sc  would  challcndge  twenty  ofth'ccnemiePthcy  could 
not  in  there  honor  refufe  the  combat:  wel,\v«  would  kil  them: 
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challenge  twentic  more,  kill  them;  twentie  more,  kill  them; 
twentic  more,  kill  them  too;  and  thus  would  wc  kill  cu cry 
man, his  twentie  a  day,thats  twentie  fcorc;twentie  fcorc,thats 
two  hundreth;  two  hundreth  a  day,  fiuedayesa  thouiand.* 
fortiethoufand;  fortie  times  Hue,  fiue  times  fortic,two  hun¬ 
dreth  daycskilles  them  all^by  computation,and  this  will  1  ven¬ 
ture  my  life  to  performe :  prouided  there  be  no  treafon  prac¬ 
ticed  vpon  vs, 

Loju.  Why  are  you  Co  fare  of  your  hand  at  all  times' 
ifokTut,  ncuer  miftruft  vpon  my  foule. 

Mafle  I  would  not  fland  in  fignior  GhiTumo  flate,then; 
And  you  mecte  hiro/or  the  wealth  of  Florence. 

'Rob.  Why  fignior.by  Ic  fu  if  hec  werchcarc  now :  I  would 
!1^4r^wniy  weapon  on  him,  let  this  gentleman  doc  his 
mindibut  I  yyi  j  baftinado  him(by  heauen^&euerlmcctchim. 
MaU  Fay$h  and  ilc  haue  a  fling  at  him. 

Enter  Qiuliano  tn&gott  out  agajne. 
y  X?»*V*I.ooke yonder  he  goes  I  thinke, 

Gui.  Sbloodyvhatluckc  haue  I,,  I  cannot  meetc  with  thefe 
hogging  tafcalls. 

'Bob, not  hc;.isitf 
Ep.iu .  Y cs  fay  th  it  is  h.e? 

4frt*Ve  W  hangd  then  if  that  were  he, 
fa’]"*  Before  God  it  was  he :  you  make  me  fweare* 
r  f/KYPPP.  Pax/^ation  it  vvas  hec. 

Rob.  Well  had  I  thought  it  had  beene  he :  ;he  could  not  haue 
gonclo,  but  Icanpat  be  induc’d  to  beleeue  it  was  he  yet. 

.  Enter.  Giulliano, 

_  Cm.  Oh  gallant  haue  I  found  you/*  draw  to  your  toolcs, 
dra  w.or  by  Gods  will  ije  threfh  you. 

Rob.  Signior  hc^rcmc.' 

Gui.  Draw  your  weapons  then : 

S^.Signior,  I  neuer  thought  it  till  now :  body  of  S.Georte, 
I  haue  a  vvarran;  of  the  peace  ferued  on  me  euennow,  as  I 
omealong  by  a  v  vaterbearer,  this  gentleman  fa  wit,  fignior 

(jM. 
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G/n.The  peace/Sblood,you  will  not  draw? 

Mathtd  runnel  ftofy 

Loju.  Hold  fignior  hold,vndcr  He  bcutes  him  and  difirm 
thy  fauour  forbcare.  him* 

Gw, Prate  agaync  as  you  like  this  you  whorefon  cowardh 
rafcall,  youlc  controule  thepoynt  you?  yourconforthcei 
gonc?hadhcflaydhc  had  (hard  vvithyow  infayth. 

Exit  Giulliano. 

'Boh.  Well  gentlemen  bcare  vvitneflcl  was  bound  to  the 
peace,  by  lefu, 

Lo.ia.  Why  and  though  you  were  fi  r,the  lawc  alo wes  you 
to  defend  your  fclfe;  thats  but  a  poore  occufe. 

Bob.  I  cannot  tell ;  I  neuer  fuftayned  the  like  difgrace  (by 
heauen)fure  I  was  flrooke  with  a  Plannetthcn,forI  had 
no  power  to  touch  my  weapon.  farir. 

Lo.iu.  IlikcinoughI  hauc  heard  of  many  that  hauebcene 
beaten  vndcr  a  plannet;  goe  get  you  to  the  Surgions,  fblood 
and  thefe  be  your  tricks, your  paflado$,&  your  Mountauntos 
ilenone  of  them;  oh  God  that  this  age  Ihould  bring  fborth 
fnch  creaturcsfcomc  cofen. 

Step.  M  a  fife  ilc  hauc  this  doke* 

Lo  in*  Gods  will :  its  Giulliano  t.  ,  t 

Step.  Nay  but  tismine  now,  another  might  hauc  tane  it  vp 
ifwell  as  I,  ile  v  veaie  it  fo  I  will.  . 

Lo.it*.  How  and  he  fecit,  hecle  challenged  allure  your  fclfe. 
Step.  I  but  he  fhall  not  hauc  it;  ilc  fay  I  bought  it* 

Lo.it*.  Aduifc  you  cofcn,  take  heede  he  giac  not  you  ig 
much.  Exeunt. 

ErtterThorellofProfpero.Bianchd.Hefoerida. 

T&o.Now  trull  me  Profpero  you  were  much  to  blame, 
T’incenfc  your  brother  and  diflurbe  the  peace. 

Of  my  poore  houle.for  there  befcntincllcs. 

That  euery  minute  watch  to  giuc  alarames, 

Ofciuill  warre, without  adic&ion, 

Ofyour  altiffanceand  occafion; 

Prof.  No  harmc  done  brother  I  warrant  you:  hnee  there  is 
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no harmc  done,  anger cotts  a  nym nothing:  andatallman 
is  neuer  his  owne  man  til  hebe  angry,to  keep  his  valure  in  ob- 
Ccuritic.is  tokeepe  himfclfeas  it  were  in  a  clokc-bag.-  vvnatsa 
mufition  vnlefie  he  play?whats  a  tall  man  vnlefie  lie  figHt.?for 
this  my  brother  ttands  vpon  abfolutely,  and  that 
mad^  me  fall  in  with,  tom  fo  refolutely. 

Bm.\  hat  what  harme  might  haue  come  of  it? 

Pt°f  Might?  fo  might  the  good  warme  cloathes  your  hufi* 
bandyircares  bejpoyfond  for  anything  heknowes,  or  the 
vvholefomc  wine  he  drunke  eacn  now  at  the  table* 

Tho.  Now  God  forbid  :Ome?now  I  remember. 

My  wife  drunke  to  me  lafijand  changd  the  cuppe, 

And  bad  meyvare  thiscurledfutcto  day  9 
SeepfGod  fuffer  murder  vncfifcoucrcd? 

Ifcelc  me  illjgiue  me  fomc  Mithredate, 

Some  Mithredate  and  oylejgood  fitter  fetch  me, 

O  Jam  ficke  at  hart:  I  burne,  I  burn e; 

Ifyou  will  f&uc  my  life  goc  fetch  it  mce. 

■ProfoU  ttrange'humormy  very  breath  hath  poyfondhim. 
fief.  Good  brother  be  contenc,what  do  you  meane, 

The  ftrcngth  ofthcfccxtrcamc  conceites  will  kill  you? 

BUm  Bcfhrew  your  hart  blood,brothcr  Profero, 

For  putting  fiich  a  toy  into  his  head* 

Prof.  Is  a  fit  fimilie,  a  toy?  will  he  be  poyfond  with  a  fimilie? 
Brother  7*i’<y;e/^,whac  a  ttrange  and  vaine  imagination  is  this? 
For  Ihanie  be  wifer,of  my  foulc  there*  no  fuch  matter. 

Tba.km  t  not  ficke?  how  am  I  then  not  poyiond? 

Am  Inotpoyiond?  how  am  I  then  fo  ficke? 

Bia,  If  you  be  ficke,your  ownc  thoughts  make  you  ficke* 
cjProf.  His  icaloucie  is  the  poyfon  he  hath  taken. 

Enter  Mufcp  hkg  the  dottors  man. 

Signior  Thorello  my  unifier  do£Yor  Clement  falutes 
Tb*? *  ^C^rCS  ^Pea^c  with  you,  vvithall  fpcede  pof- 

Tho.  Mo  time  but  now?  well,  ile  waite  vpon  his  worfhip, 
Pix.otCobj  ilc  fccke  them  out/  apd  fet  them  fcntindlcs  till  I  re- 

turnc 


Euery  man  in  his  Humor. 

turn c.tPixjJ,Colt,Piz0.  t  Exit, 

‘ProfMufco, this  is  rarc,but  howgotfl  thou  this  apparrerof 
the  dolors  man. 

Muf  Marry  Hr.  My  youth  would  needes  beflow  the  wine 
of  me  to  hearc  fomc  martiall  difeourfe  j  where  I  fo  mar/hald 
him,thac  I  made  him  monftrousdrunke,&  bccaufe  too  much 
hcatc vvasthecaufcof  his  diflemper,  I  ftript him ftarkc .na¬ 
ked  ashe  lay  along  a  flcepc  >  and  borrowed  his  /ewt  to  de'iuer 
this  counterfeit  ineflage  in,lcauinga  ruflie  armourc ,  and  an 
oldcbrowne  bill  to  watch  him;  till  ray  returne :  which  /hall 
be  when  I  hauepaund  his  apparrcll',  and  fpenc  the  monie 
perhappes. 

Prof,  Well  thou  art  a  m2dde  knauc  Mnfco,  his  jbfcnce  will 
be  a  good  fubieft  for  fhorc  mirth :  I  pray  the  returne  to  thy 
youn<*  maifler  Lorenzo, and  will  him  to  mccte  me  and  Hejperi - 
da  St  the  Friery  prefcntly :  for  here  tell  him  thchoufe  is  fo 
fiurde  with  iealoufie ,  that  there  is  no  roome  for  loue  to  ftand 
vpr^htin :  but  lie  vfc  fuch  meancs  /he  /hall  come  thether,and 
that  1  thinkc  will  racete  beft  with  his  defircs :  Hyc  thee  good 
Mufco.  . 

Mnf  l  gocflr. 

Enter  Thor  cllo  to  him  Pizo* 


Tho.  Ho  Pizj>,  Cob,  where  are  thefe  villaines  troe? 
Oh,  art  thou  there?Ti';:o  harke  thee  here: 

Mirkc  what  I  fey  totheej  mud  goe  foorth; 

Be  carefull  of  thy  promifcjkccpe  good  watch. 

Note  cucry  gallant  and  obferue  him  well,  ' 

That  enters  in  my  abfcncc  to  thy  miftriffe; 

If  /hc'wculd  fhewhim  roomes,thcteaftlsfhle. 
Folio  w  them  Tizo  or  els  hang  on  him. 

And  let  him  notgoafccr,marke  their  lookes? 
Notcif  iheofferbuc  to  fee  his  band. 

Or  any  otber  amorous  toy  about  hirn. 

But  prayfe  his  legge,or  foote,or  if  /he  fay, 
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The  day  is  hotte5andbid  him  fcclc  her  hand. 

How  hot  it  is, oh  thats  a  monftrous  thing: 

Note  meali  this,  fwcete  Pi^jraarkc  their  fishes. 

And  if  they  do  but  vvifper  breakc  them  off, 
lie  bcare  thee  out  in  it :  wilt  thou  do  this/ 

Wilt  thou  be  true  fwcctc  Piz.i? 

Pi,  Mott  true  Hr. 

Tho.  Thankcs  gentle  Pi?o :  where  is  Cob ?  now :  Cab? 

Exit  Thorcllo* 

Bu.  Hces  euercalling  forCo£,I  wonder  how  hee  im- 
ployes  Cob  foe, 

Arp/?Indeede  fitter  to  askchowheimployes  C^/isancccfi* 
fary  queftion  for  you  that  are  his  wife,  and  a  thing  not  very 
cafic  for  you  to  be  fatiffied  in:but  this  ilc  aflure  you  Cobs  wife 
is  ancxcellent4baudindccde:  and  oftentimes  yourhufband 
haunteshcrhoufe,marry  to  what  end  I  cannot  altogether  ac- 
cufehim,  imagine  you  what  you  thinkcconucnient:  butl 
haueknownc  fayre  hides  hauc  foule  hartes  care  now,  I  can 
tell  you. 

Bia.  Ncucr  fayd  you  truer  then  that  brother lVtz.9  fetch  your 
cloke,aud  goc  with  me ,  ile  after  him  prefently :  I  would  to 
Chrift  I  couldtukchimthcrel  fayth. 

Exeunt  Pizo  end  Biancha. 
Pro/b  So  let  them  goe :  this  may  make  fport  anone  ,  now  my 
fayre  fitter  Hefaaida :  ah  that  you  knew  how  happy  a  thing  is 
were  to  be  fayre  and  bewtifull/ 

Hef,  That  touchcth  not  me  brother. 

P rof  Thats  true :  thats  eucn  the  fault  of  it,  for  indeede  be  w- 
tie  ftands  a  woman  in  no  ftead,vnlcs  it  procure  her  touching : 
but  fitter  whether  it  touch  you  or  noe,  it  touches  your  bew- 
ties,  and  I  am  fare  they  will  abide  the  touch,  and  they  doe  not 
a  plague  of  al  cerufs  fay  I,and  it  touches  me  to  inpart*though 
not  in  the.  Well  ,thercs  a  dcare  and  refpefted  friend  of  mine 
fitter,  ftands  very  ttrongly  affcflcd  towardesyou,  and  hath 
vowed  to  inflame  whole  Boncfircs  of  zealc  in  his  hart, in  ho¬ 
nor  of  your  perfeft ions ,  I  haue  already  engaged  my  promife 
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to  bringyoa  where  you  fhal  hcare  him  confcrme  much  more 
then  I  am  able  to  lay  downe  for  him:  Signior  Lorenzs  is  the 
man :  what  fay  you  lifter  (hall  I  intreate  forauch  fauour  of 
you  for  my  fricnd,is  too  direft  and  attend  you  to  h is  meeting? 
vpon  my  foulc  he  loucs  you  cxtrcamely  ,approuc  it  fwectc 
-HefpcruU  will  yoitf 

Hef  Fayth  fbad  very  little  confidence  in  mine  owne  con- 
ftancie  if  I  Mur  ft  not  mcctea  man:  hut  brother  Pro/pero  this 
motion  of  yours  faucurs  of  anoldc  knight  aduenturers  fer- 
aint,rae  thinkes. 

Prof.  Whats  that  fiflcr. 
fief  Marry  of  the  fquire. 

Prof.  No  matter  HefcrU*  ifit  d  id ,1  would  be  fuch  an  on» 
for  my  friend,  but  fay,  will  you  goc? 

Hef  Brother  I  wUUnd  b!c(Te  my  happy  ftarres. 

Enter  Clcroent*«dThorelfo. 
Clem.  Why  whatvillanieis  this?  my  man  gone  on  afalfc 
meftage,snd  runne  away  when  he  hasdonc,vvny  what  trick 
is  there  in  it  tro  wr  i .  2 .  g .  4, 3nd  j, 

Tho.  How :  is  my  wife  gone  foorth,  where  is  (he  fifterf 
Hef.Shccs  gone  abrodc  with  7Vu. 

Tho,  Abrode  with  TifcoPoh  that  villainc  dors  me. 

He  hath  difeouered  all  vnto  ray  vvife, 

Bcaft  that  I  was  to  truft  him :  whither  wentfiie? 

Hef.\  know  not  fir. 

Prof  lie  tell  you  brother  whither  I  fufoeft  dices  gone, 
Tho  .Whither  for  Gods  fake? 

Prof  To  Cobs  hou(e  I  bclecue :  but  keepe  ray  counfayle.  ] 
Tho.  I  will,  I  will,  to  Cobs  houfc?  doth  (he  haunt  Cob/,  ' 
Shees  gone  a  purpofe  now  to  cuckold  me. 

With  that  lewd  rafcall,who  to  v  vinne  her  fiuour. 

Hath  told  her  all.  Exit,. 

Cbm.  But  did  you  miftreltc  fee  my  min  bring  him  a  m ef¬ 
face. 

Prof  That  We  did  maifter  doflor. 

£  Clem.  And  whither  went  theknauc? 

K.  Prof 
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'Ftcf.  To  the  Taucr n e  I  chin kc  fir, 

Qtm.  What  did  Thorellj  giue  him  any  thing  to  fpervd  for 
the  meflage  he  brought  him?  if  he  did  I  fliould  commend  my 
roans  vvit  exceedingly  if  he  would  make  himfelfe  drunke, 
vviththeioy  of  if,  farewell  Lady,  kcepc  good  rule  you  two: 
I  bcfcech  you  now  by  Gods  marry  my  man  makes  mec 
laugh.  Exit* 

Prof*  What  a  rnadde  Doctor  is  this  ?  come  fitter  lets  away* 

Exeunt. 

Enter  Matheo  and  Bobadillo. 

Mat.  I  wonder  Ggmor  what  they  will  fay  of  my  goin0,  a- 
way.-ha.^  700 

Why, what  fhould  they  fayPbut  as  ofadifereet  gentle- 
Quic!c,wary,rcfpectfu!!  ofnatures,  (man* 

Fayreliniamentes,  and  thats  all. 

Mat .  Why  fo, but  what  can  they  fay  of  yourbeating? 

Ho]}.  A  rude  part,a  Touch  with  loft  wood,  a  kindeofgroflc 
batterie  vfed ,  laydon  ftrongly  .*  borne  moft  paciently,  and 
thats  all* 

Mat  A  but  would  any  man  hauc  offered  it  in  Venice} 

Bob.Tat  failure  you  no :  you  fhall  hauc there  your  Nobilis , 
youiGro^/tx^comc  in  brauely  vpon  your  reucrfe3(bnd  you 
elofe/fandyou  fermcjffand  you  fayrc,faue  your  rctricito  with 
his  left  leggejcome  to  the  aflaulto  with  the  right,  thrutt  with 
brauc  fteele,deGe  your  bafe  wood-  But  wherefore  do  I  awake 
this  remembrance/  Lwas  bcvyitchtbylcfu:  but  I  will  be  re- 
ucngd* 

Mat .  Do  you  heare  iff  not  bett  to  get  a  warrant  and  hauc 
him  areftcd,and  brought  before  doctor  Clement . 

Bob. It  were  not  amifle  would  we  had ir* 

£»rrrMufco. 

Mat.  Why  here  comes  his  roan,  lets  fpeakc  to  him. 

'Bob.  Agreedjdo  you  fpeakc. 

Mat.  God  fauc  you  fir* 

Muf.  With  all  my  hart  Gr? 

Mat.  Sir  there  is  one  Gmlliano  hath  abufd  this  gentleman 

and 
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and  rae,and  vvc  determine  to  make  our  amcndcs  by  law,  now 
if  you  would  do  vs  the  fauour  to  procure  vs  a  warrant  for 
his  areft  of  your  maiftcr,  you  /hall  be  well  confidcredl 
aflure,!  fayth  fir. 

Muf  Sir  you  know  my  feruice is  my  liuing,  filch  fauours  as 
thefe  gotten  of  my  maificr  is  his  onely  preferment ,  and  there¬ 
fore  you  rauft  confidermc,  as  I  may  make  benefit  of  my 
place . 

Mut, Ho^iis  that? 

Muf  Fayth  fir,  the  thing  is  extraordinarie  ,andthe  gentle¬ 
man  may  be  of  great  accompt  .•  yet  be  what  he  will,  if  yon 
will  lay  me  do  wne  fiuecrowncs  in  my  hand, you  /hall  haue  it, 
otherwifenot. 

Mut,  How  /ball  we  do  fignior?  you  haue  no  monie. 

2?o&.Not  a  crofie  by  Iefu. 

iWxf.Norl  before  God  but  two  pence:  left  of  my  two 
{hillings  in  the  morning  for  wine  and  cakes,  let’s  giue  hint 
fbme  pawne. 

Bib.  Pawncfwc  haue  none  to  the  value  of  his  demaunde. 
Mut.Oh  Lord  man,ile  pawne  this  icwcil  in  my  eare,and  you 
may  pawne  your  filke  ftockins,  and  pull  vp  your  bootes,  they 
wdlncare  be  miff. 

^Bob.  Well  and  there  be  no  remedie:  ilcficpafidcand  put 
them  of. 

Ma\  Doc  you  heare  fir,  we  haue  no  ftorc  of  monie  at  this, 
dme^but  you  (hall  haue  good  pawner,  lookc  you  fir,  this  lew* 
cll,and  this  gentlemans  filke  fcockin r,  bccaufe  we  would  haue 
it  difpatcht  crewe  went  to  our  chambers. 

Muf.  I  am  content  fir,  I  will  get  you  the  warrant  prefently 
whatshis  name  fay  you (Giuftiano) 

Mur.  I,T  tGinlU.ino. 

Muf  What  manner  of  man  is  he? 

Matf  AtaUbiggcmanfir,  he  goes  in  acloake  moftcorfi- 
tnonly  of  filke  ruflet :  layd  about  with  rullct  lace. 

Tis  very  goodfir. 

CM*:.  Here  fir,  litres  my  iciycll? 
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Bob.  And  hearc arc  flockin', 

Mufi  WciJ  gentlemen  i!c  procure  this  waarrant  prefently, 
and  appoynt  ye u  a  varlct  of  the  citie  to  feruc  it ,  if y oulc  be  v- 
pon  the  Rcaltoanone,the  varlet  fhall  mcctc  you  there. 

Mat.  Very  good  fir  1  vvifh  no  better. 

Exeunt  Bobadilla  WMathco. 
Mnf, This  israre,novvwillIgoepawnethisc]oakeof  the 
dofters  mans  at  the  brokers  for  a  varlets  futc,  and  be  the  var- 
Ict  my  fcUe,  and  get  eyther  more  pa  wnes  >  or  more  money  of 
Giulliano for  my  arr eft.  Exit. 

ACTVS  Q.V1NTVS.  SCENA  PRIMA. 

Enter  Lorenzo /enter. 

Eo./e.  Oh  heare  it  isj  am  glad  I  haue  found  it  novrs 
Ho?  who  is  within  hearc?  Enter  Tib, 

Ttb.lzm  within  flr,whatsyourplcafurc? 

Lo/e.  To  kno  w  v vho  is  within  befldcs  your  fclfc* 

Ttb. Why  flr.you  are  no  confbblc  I  hope? 

Ee-fi.  O  fearc  you  the  confbblc?  then  I  doubt  no^ 

You  haue  Ionic  guefls  within  defemc  thatfeare* 

31c fetch  him  ftraight. 

Tib.  A  Gods  name  fir* 

Eo/e.  Go  to,  tell  me  is  not  the  young  Lorenzj  here/ 

Ttb.  Young  £sr<r«.»Jfaw  none  fuch  fir,of  minehoneftic* 
Ee.fe.  Go  to.your  honeftic  flics  too  lightly  from  you: 
Theres  no  way  but  fetch  the  conltable. 

Tib. T he  conftablc,the  man  is  mad  I  think.  CLtpj  t»  the  itert> 
Enter  Pizo^wxi  Biancha. 
f  izj.  Hoywho  keepes  houfc  here? 

Lc.fi. Oh,  this  is  the  female  copcfimatc  of  my*  fonne. 

Now  ftiall  I  mcctc.him  flraight. 
ite*,ICnocke  Piwpray  thee. 

Ei.  Ho  good  wife. 

Tib. Why  whats  the  mattery  vith  you.  Enter  TiV. 

'Bin,  Why  woman,grieues  it  you  to  ope  your  docre? 

Belike  you  get  fomething  to  keepe  it  (hut. 

Tibt  Whactncanc  thefe  queflion spray  ye/ 
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TSut>  So  drangc  you  make  it?  isnotThtrclbmy  tryedhuf. 
band  here. 

Lc.fi.  Her  husband? 

Tib.  I  hope  he  needes  not  to  be  tryed  here. 

Sia.  No  dame :  he  both  it  not  for  neede  but  plcafure. 

TiKNeythcr  for  neede  no  r  pleafure  is  he  here. 

Z.*./r.Thi$isbuta  deuifctobalkcmc  withal;  Soft.whoes 
this?  Enter  Thorello. 

'Em.  Oh  fir.hauel  fore-daldyour  honed  market? 

Found  your  dofc  waIkes?you  Hand  amazd  now. do  you? 

I  fay th  (I  am  glad)I  haue  frnokt  you  yet  at lafl; 

Whatsy  our  iewell  trow?In :  come  lets  fee  her; 

Fetch  footth  your  hufwife.dame;  if  fhc  be  fayrci 
In  any  honed  iudgement  then  my  fclfe. 

Be  be  content  with  it :  but  flic  is  chaunge. 

She  feedes  you  fat;(he  foothes  your  appetite. 

And  you  are  well :  y  our  wife  an  honed  woman. 

Is  meate  twife  fod  to  you  fir;  A  you  trecher. 

Lofc.  She  cannot  counterfeit  this  palpably. 

Tho. Out  on  thee  more  then  drorapets  impudcncie, 

Steald  thou  thus  to  thy  hauntcs?and  haue  1  taken. 

Thy  baud^nd  tbee.and  thy  companion? 

This  hoary  headed  letcher.this  olde  goatc 
Oofe  at  your  villanie, and  would d  thou  feufeit. 

With  this  dale  harlots  icd,accufing  me/ 

O  ould  incontinent ,  dod  thou  not  flume. 

When  all  thy  powers  inchaflitic  is  fpent. 

To  haue  a  roindc  fo  hot? and  to  entile 
And  ftede  the  intifements  of  a  luft  full  woman? 

Aw.Out  1  defie thee  I.defcmbling  wretch: 

Th».  Defit;  me  drumpctPaske  thy  paunder  here. 

Can  he  denie  it?  or  that  wicked  elder. 

LcjetK  Why  hcare  you  fignior  ? 

The.  T  ut,tut,  neuer  fpeake. 

Thy  guiltie  confcience  will  difeouer  thee: 

What  lunacic  is  this  that  haunts  this  man? 
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inter  Giulliano. 

Gwr,  Oh  filler  did  you  fee  ray  doake? 

Bit.  Not  I,  I  fee  none. 

Cjur.  Gods  life  I  haue  loft  it  tfien.faw  you  Heficrula? 

Tho.  Hefperidt£  h( he  not  at  home 
</*«♦  No  flic  is  gone  abroade,  and  no  body  can  tell  me  of  it 
’at  home.  Exit. 

Tha.  OH  heauen,?  abroade?  what  Iigfit?a  harlot  too? 

Why  ?  why/  harkc  you.hath  fhe?  hath  (he  not  a  brother/ 

A  brothers  houfe  to  kcepc?  to  lookc  vnro? 

But  (he  mud  fling  abroadc.my  wife  hath  fpoyld  hcr> 

She  cakes  right  after  her,fhc  does.flic  docs* 

Well  you  goody  baud  and - -  Enter  Cob. 

That  make  your  husband  fuch  a  hoddy  dody; 

And  you  young  apple  fcjuire,and  olde  cuckold  maker, 
lie  haue  you  euery  one  before  the  Do&or, 

Nay  you  lhall  anfwere  it  I  chardgc  you  goc. 

Marry  withall  ray  hart,  ilegoe  willingly :  how  haue 
I  vvrongd  ray  fclfe  in  conaming  here. 
ifr.Go  with  thce?ilc  go  with  thee  to  thy  fliamc.I  warrant  thee. 
CafuWny.vvhats  the  matter?v  v  hats  here  to  doe? 

The.  What  Cob  art  thou  here/oh  I  am  abufd. 

And  in  thy  houle.vvas  ncuermanfo  vvrongd. 

Cob,  Slid  in  my  houfe? who  vvrongd  you  in rny  houfc/ 
Marry  young  luftinolde,and  olde  in  young  here. 

Thy  wifes  their  baud.here  haue  I  taken  them. 

Cob.  Doe  you  here/  did  I  not,  charge  you  Cob  bcates  bis 

keepeyour  dorcs  fhut  here,  and  do  you  let  wife. 
them  lieopen  for  all  comers.do  you  fcratch. 
f  ^’fe»  Friend  haue  patience  if  Ihchaue  done  wronginthis 
let  her  anfwere  it  afore  the  Magiftratc. 

,come,you  ihallgoe  afore  the  Doflor. 

Ti^.Nay.t  will  go,  ile  fee  and  you  may  be  aloud  tobcatc 
your  poore  wife  thus  at  euery  cuckoldly  knaues  pleafure,  the 
Diucll  and  the  Pox  take  you  all  forme;  why  doc  you  not 
goc  now. 
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The.  A  bitter  qucane,eome  weele  hauc  you  tamd.  Exeunt 
Enter  Mufco  Alone, 

Mttf.  Well  of  all  ray  difguifesyetnowamlmoftlike  my 
felfc.bceing  in  this  varlcts  fait ,  a  man  of  my  prefent  profem  • 
on  neucr  counterfcitcs  till  he  lay  holdcvpon  a  debtor,  and 
fay  es  he  refls  hi;n,for  then  he  bringes  him  to  al  manner  of  vn- 
refl; Akinde  of  little  kings  vve  are,  bearing  the  diroiniciuc  of 
a  mace  made  like  a  young  Hartechcckc  that  alwayes  carries 
Pepperandfaltcinitfclfc,wc!ll  know  not  what  danger  I  vn- 
der  go  by  this  exploke,pray  God  I  come  well  of* 

Enter  Bobadilla  <WMatheo, 

Mat*  Sec  I  thinkc  yonder  is  the  varlct. 

Bob.  Lets  go  inqueft  of  him, 

Mat. God  faueyou  friend,are  not  you  here  by  the  appoynt- 
tnentofdottor  Clem  ants  man» 

•A/«£Ye$andpleafcyoufir,he  told  me  two  gentlemen  had 
wild  him  to  procure  an  areftvpon  one  fignior  Guillianob y  a 
warrant  from  his  maifter.v  vhich  I  haue  about  me. 

Mat.  It  is  honeftlydoneof  you  both ,  and  fee  where  hec 
corns  you  mull  areft  ,  vppon  him  for  Gods  fake  before  hcc 
Jbcware, 

Enter  Srephano. 

Bob.  Beare  bnckeM’diheo? 

Muf,  Signior  Giniliano  1  a  reft  you  fir  in  the  Dukes  name. 

Step.  Signior  GixUtdtw?  am  I  fignior  Giul!iano?l  am  one  figni¬ 
or  Stephana  I  tell  you, and  you  do  not  well  by  Gods  Aid.  to 
areft  med  tdl  you  trucly ;  I  am  not  in  your  maifters  bookes,  I 
yvould  you  fhould  well  know  I  •’  and  a  plague  of  God  op  you 
for  making  me  afray  d  thus. 

Maf,  Why,how  are  you  deceiued gentlemen? 

SBcKHeweatcs  fuch  acloake,and  that  deemed  vs. 

But  (ec  here  a  corns,  officer,  this  is  he. 

Enter  Giulliano* 

Citt,  Why  how  now  fignior  gulkarc  you  a  tumd  flincher  of 
latCiCOiue  deliucr  my  cioake. 

Step.  Your  doakc  fit?!  bo  ugh:  it  cucn  now  in  the  market, 
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Muf  Signior  CiuUiano  I  mud  arc  ft  you  fir. 

Ctu.  Arrcft  me  fir.at  whofe  fuitc? 

Muf  At  thefe  two  gentlemens* 

Giu.  I  obey  thee  varletjbut  for  thefe  villiane*—— • 

Muf  Kcepe  the  peace  I  charge  you  fir ,  in  the  Dukes  name 
Sir. 

Gw.Whatj  the  matter  varlct? 

Muf  You  rauft  goc  before  maifier  doRor  CUntwt  fir,  to 
anfwere  what  thefe  gentlemen  will  obiefi  agaynft  you,  harkc 
you  fir,  I  will  vfe  you  kindcly. 

Mat.  Wcele  be  euca  with  you  fir,  come  fignior  BabadilU. 
week  goc  before  and  prepare  the  do&or:  varlct looke  to  him. 

Exeunt  Bobadilla  and  Mathco. 
Bob.  The  varlct  is  a  tall  man  by  Icfu. 

(jm.  Away  you  rafcalles. 

Senior  I  fhall  haue  my  cloake. 

Stef. Tour  doake:  I  fay  once  agayne  I  bought  it  ,  and  i(e 
kcepe  it. 

Cut.  You  will  kcepe  it? 

Sf*p.  I,  that  I  will. 

Giu.  Varlet  ftay.heres  thy  fee  arrefl  him, 

Muf.  Signior  Stcfixno  I  arreft  you. 

Step.  Arrcft  me?  there  take  your  doake ;  ilenone  of  it. 

Giu.  Nay  that  (hall  not  ferue  your  tume,  varlet,  bring  him 
•way,  ilegoc  withthcc  now[tothcdottors,  and  carry  him 
along. 

Step.  Why  is  not  here  your  eloake? what  would  you  haue? 
Giu.  I  care  not  for  that, 

Muf  I  pray  you  fir. 

Giu.  Ncucrtalkeof  it;  I  wilihauehim  anfwerelit. 
MnfVJz\[  fir  then ilc  leauc  you,  iletakc  this  gentlemans 
vporde  for  his  appearance,!*  I  haue  done  yours. 

Giu.  Tut  ilc  haue  no  woordcs  taken,  bring  him  along  to 
anfwerc  it. 

Muf  Good  fir  I  pi  tic  the  gentlemans  cafe,  hcrcs  your  mo- 
nic  agayne. 

Giu.  Gods 
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Ciu.  Gods  bread,  tell  not  me  of  my  raonic,  bring  him  a- 
way  I  fay. 

Afufi  I  warrant  you,hc  will  goe  with  you  of  himfelfc, 

Giu .  Y et  more  adoc? 

MuJ.  I  haue  made  a  fayre  mafhc  of  it. 

Step.  Mufl  I  goe?  E  xe  ant. 

Enter  doSlor  Clement,ThorelIo,  Lorenzo  fe.Biancha, 
PiZo,Tib  ,afernont  sr  ttvo  of  the  Dotlors. 

Clem,  Nay  but  flay ,  flay  giue  me  leaue ;  my  chayre  firha? 
you  fignior  Lorenz.o  fay*  you  went  thethcr  to  mcctcyour 
fonne. 

Lo.fe c  I  flr. 

Clem ,  But  who  direfted  you  thethcr? 

Lo.fe.  That  did  my  man  fir[? 

Cbm.  Where ishec? 

Lo.fe.  Nay  I  know  not  now,Ilcfthim  with  your  darhc. 
And  appoynted  him  to  flay  here  for  me. 

Clem.  About  what  time  was  this? 

Lo.fe.  Marry  betweene  one  and  two  as  I  take  it. 

Clem  So.what  time  came  my  man  with  themeflagotoyou 
Senior  Thcrello? 

Tho.  After  two  fir. 

Clenf.  V ery  good,  but  Lady  how  that  you  were  at  fibs*  ha? 

Bbt.  Andpleafeyoufir,  ile  tell  you:  my  brother  Frefpera 
tolde  me  that  (fobs  houfe  was  a  fufpe&ed  place, 

Clem.  So  it  appeared  me  thinkesjbut  on, 

Bu.  And  that  my  husband  vfed  thethcr  dayly; 

Clem ,  No  matter/o  he  vfe  himfelfc  well. 

Bu.  True  fir,  but  you  know  what  growes  by  filch  haunts 
oftentimes.  f 

tffe.Clem.  I,ranketruitesofa  iealousbrayne  Lady:  but  did  you 
finde  your  hufband  there  in  that  cafc,as  you  fufpefted. 

The.l  found  her  there  fir. 

Clem ,  Did  you  fo?chat  alters  the  cafe;  who  gauc  you  know¬ 
ledge  of  your  vviucs  bceing  there? 

\lfe~ ho.  Marry  chat  did  my  brother  Frofpero% 
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Clem*  How  Profpero, firft  tell  her,  then  tell  you  after?  where 
Is  'Pro/per  o. 

The.  Cone  vVith  my  fiflcr  fir,  I  know  not  whither. 

Clem.  Why  tliis  is  a  mcare  tricke,  a  deuife ;  you  arc  gulled  in 
this  rr-oft  grofiy  .*  alaffc  poorc  wench  vvert  thou  beaten  for 
this,hownow  firhavvhats  the  matter/’  Enter  one  of  the  Do. men, 

Ser.  Sir  thejes  a  gentleman  In  the  court  without  dcfircs  to 
fpcake  with  your  worfliip. 

Clem.  A  gentleman?  vvhats  he? 

Ser.  A.  Souldicr,fir,hc  fayeth. 

Clem. A  Souldier/ fetch  me  my  armour, my  fwordc,  quickly 
a  fouldier  fpcake  with  me,  why  vvhc  n  knaues,  — -come  onr 
come  on,hold  my  cap  there/o;  giue  me  my  gorget, my  fword 
ftand  by  twill  end  your  matters  anonc;,letthe  fouldier  en¬ 
ter,  now  fir  what  hauc  you  to  fay  to  me/ 

Enter  Bobadil  !o  *nd  Mathco*. 

2 1nb*  By  your  vvorfhips  fauour. 

Clew  _Nay  kcepeout  fir,I  know  not  your  pretence, you  fend 
me  word  fir  you  are  a  fouldier,  why  fir  you  /Trail  bee  anfwe- 
red.  here,  here  be  them haue  bceue amongft  fouldicrs-  Sir. 
yourpleafure. 

Z?o£*Fayth  fir  fo  it  isrthis  gentleman  and  my  fclfc  hauc  beenc 
molt  violently  wronged  by  oncfigniorG/;<j!//.</;<>:agal!ant'of 
the  citie  here  and  formy  ownepart  1  proteft,  bceing aman 
in  no  forte  giuen  to  this  filthy  humor  of  quarreling,  he  hath 
afaultedme  in  the  way  of  my  peace  rdifpoyld  me  of  mine 
honor  ,‘difarmd  me  of  my  weapons,  aud  beaten  me  in  the 
open  ftrcctes  :  when  1  not  fo  much  as  once  offered  to  re¬ 
fill  him. 

Clem ,  Oh  Gods  precious  is  this  the  fouldier?  here  take  my  ar¬ 
mour  quickly,twill  make  him  fwoonc  1  feare ;  he  is  not  fit  to 
lookc  on’tjthat  will  put  vp  a  blow. 

Enter  Sera. wt. 

Mat.  Andt  pleafe  your  worfhip  he  was  bound  to  the  peace* 

C^,  Why,  and  he  were  fir,his  hands'were  not  bound, were 
they/ 
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Ser .  There  is  one  of  the  varlets  of  the  citie,  Jus  brought  two 
gentlemen  here  vpon  arett  fir* 

CUm. Bid  himeomein/etby  the  pitturemovr  "Enter  Muf. 
fir,what?fignior  GitiHiano}  itt  you  that  arc  aref-  with  Giu.(£* 
ted  at  fignior  frefh  waters  fuit  here.  Stephano. 

Gw.Jfayth  main  crDoQortandhcrcs  another  brought  at  mV 
fuite. 

Clem*  What  arc  yo  fir. 

S  ep.  ft  gentleman  fir?  oh  ynclc? 

Qem .  Vndc?  who,  Lortnzp} 

Lo.fe.  I  Sir. 

Scip.  Gods  my  witnette  my  vncle,l  am  wrongd  here  mon- 
flroufly^ie  chargerh  me  with  flcalingof  his  cloake,&  would 
1  might  ncuerttir,ifldid  notfinde  it  in  the  flrect  by  chance. 

Cut,  Oh  Hid  you  findc  it  now  ?  you  faide  you  bought  it  ere 
while? 

Step.  And  you  (ayd  I  ttole  it ,  n3y  now  my  vocklc  is  here  I 
care  nor. 

Clem.  Well  let  this  breath  a  while;  you  that  haue  caufeto 
complainc  there *  ftand  foorth;  had  you  a  warrant  for  this 
arrett. 

Boh.  I  andt  pleafe  your  worttiip. 
f  CUm.  Niy  do  not  fpeakc  in  pafLian  fo,whcre  hadyou  it? 
2?o£.Ofyour  clarke  fir. 

Clem *  Thats  well  and  my  clarke  can  make  warrants,  and 
my  hand  not  at  them;  where  is  the  warrant  ?  varlet  hauc 
you  it? 

Muf.  No  fir  your  worfliippes  man  bid  me  doe  it;  for  thefe 
gentlemen  and  he  would  be  my  difeharge. 

Clem .  Why  fignior  67«//<.w#,arcyou  fuch a nouicc tobc ar¬ 
retted  and  ncucr  fee  the  warrant? 

£  Gin.  Whyfirjhcdidnotarreftrae. 

\Qttn. No?  ho  w  then  ? 

r  Git*  Marry  fir’he  came  to  me  and  fayd  he  mu  tt  arrett  me,and 
he  would  vfe  mckindcly,and  fo  foorth. 

Clem.  Oh  Gods  pittic,  was  it  fo  fir,  he  mutt  arrett  you :  giue 
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rae  mv.long  fworde  there  :helpemc  of;  fo,come  on  fir  varlet, 
I  mult  cut  of  your  legges  firhajnay  Hand  vp  tie  vfc  you  kind¬ 
ly;  I  mult  cut  of  your  legges  Jfay. 

MufiOh  good  fir  I  befeech  you,nay  good  maifter  doctor, 
Cbgoodfir. 

C/iw*tmuftdoit;thereisno  remedie; 

I  mult  cut  ot  your  legges  firha. 

1  muff  cut  of  your  eares,you  rafcall Imuft do  it; 

I  muft  cut  of  your  nofe,I  muft  cut  ofyour  head. 

Atnf>  Oh  tor  God  fake  good  Maifter  Doftor* 

Clew.  Well  rife  how  doelt  thou  now?  doefl  thou  fcele  thy 
fclfc  well? haft  thou  no  harrae? 

yk/i«/^No  Ithankc  God  fir  and  your  good  worfhippe. 
Clew.  Whyfo  I  fayd  I  mult  cut  of  thy  legges,  and  I  muff 
cut  ofthy  armcs,and  Imuttcutof  thy  head.*. but  I  dad  not 
do  it  :  fo  you  fayd  you  muft  arreft  this  gentleman,  but  you 
did  not  arreft  him  you  knauc,you  ft  aue,you  rogue,  do  you  fay 
you  muft  arreft  firha ;  away  with  him  to  the  h\  le ,  He  teach1 
you  a  tricke  for  your  muft. 

Good  M. Doctor  I  befeech  you  be  good  to  me. 
Qem.  Marry  a  God:away  with  him  I  fay, 

Muf.  Nay  1  blood  before  I  goe  to  prifon.ileput  on  my  olds 
brafen  face,  and  difclaimc  in  my  vocation  .*  lie  dilcouer  chats 
flat  9  and  I  be  committed,  it  fhallbe  for  the  committing  of 
more  villainies  then  this,  hang  mc,and  I  loefe  the  leaft  °,raine' 
of  my  fame. 

Clem.  Why?  when  knaue?  by  Gods  marry,  ile  clappe  thee 
bythcheclcsro.  r 

■Mnf.  Holdjhold;  I  pray  you. 

Clem.  Whats  the  matter?  ftay  there* 
a^/irz/^Fayth  fir  afore  I  goe  to  this  houfe  of  bondage,  I  haue 
a  cafe  to  vnfoldc  to  your  worfhippe:  whichf  that  it  may  ap- 
peare  more  plaync  vnto  your  worfhippes  view)  I  do  thusfirfc 
of  all  vncafe,&appearc  in  mine  owne  proper  nature,  feruant 
to  this  gentleman:  and  knowneby  thenaraeof  Aliifco,) 
Lofe.HtiiMufco. 

Step,  Oh  y nde,AfnJco  has  beenewith  my  co/en  and  I 
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ail  this  day. 

Clem.  Did  not  T  tell  you  there  was  fome  deuife. 

Muf.  Nay  good  M.  Do&qr  fince  I  hane  layd  ray  fclfe  thui 
©pen  to  your  worfhip :  now  ftand  ffrongfor  me,  till  the  pro- 
grefi'cofmy  tale  be  ended,  and  then  if  my  witdonotdcferue 
your  countenance :  Slight  throw  it  on  a  dogge,  and  let  me  goe 
hang  rnv  fclfe. 

Cle.  Body  of  me  a  merry  knaue,giuc  me  a  boulc  of  Sack/fig- 
nior  Lcrtnz.0,1  befpeak  yonc  patience  in  perticuler,marry  your 
cares  ingcnerall,hcre  knaue,  Doctor  Cement  drinkesto  thee. 
Muf.  f pledge  M.  Do&or  and’ c  were  a  fca  to  the  bottomc. 
£<r.Filihist?oulc  for  that.fil  his  boule:  fo,now  fpcak  freely. 
Muf.  Indeede  this  is  it  will  make  a  man  fpeake  freely.  But 
tothe  poynt,know  then  that  I  Mufco( beeing  fomewhac  more 
trutted  of  my  maifler  then  rcafon.requtrcd,  and  knowang  his 
intent  to  Fknr.ce)  did  affume  the  habit  of  a  poore  fouldicr-ift 
wants'iand  minding  by  fome  meaner  to  intercept  his  iorney  in 
the  rni'dway,twt « the  gran  dg  and  the  city,I  encountred  hitr,' 
where  beggingof  Him  in  the  moihaccomphfhtand  true  garbs 
(as  they  t  c  arm  e  it)contraric  toal  expeflatiun,he  rcclaimd  me 
fremthatbad  courfeof  life;  entertayned  me  into  his  feruice, 
imployed  me  in  his  bufincs.poflcfi  me  with  his  fecicts, which 
Ino  fooner  had  rcceiucd,but(feekmg  my  young  maifter,  and 
findinghimat  this  gentlemans  houfe)  I  reuealcdall  mofl  am¬ 
ply;  thisdone,by  the  deuife  of  fignior  Projpero,  and him  to¬ 
gether,!  returnd  (as  the  Rauen  did  tothe  Arkc)  to  mine  olde 
maider  againe,to’ld  him  he  Ihould  finde  his  fonne  in  what  ma¬ 
iler  he  knows5at  one  Cobs  houfe,where  indeede  he  ncuer  ment 
tocome,now  my  maifler  he  to  maintayne  the  icfl,wentthe- 
thcr.and  left  me  with  your  worfhtps  clarke :  who  being  of  a 
mod  fine  fuppledifpofition(as  moil  of  your  darKes  are)prof- 
fers  roe  the  wine  i  which  I  had  the  grace  to  accept  very  eafil)  3 
and  to  the  tauetnc  we  went ;  there  af  ter  much  cercmonic  ,  L 
snadehim  drunke  in  kindeneffe,  flripthimtohisfhurtsand 
leautng  him  in  that  coolc  vavnc,  departed,frolicke , courtier 
like,hauin°:  obcay ned  a  fuit:  which  fuit  fitting  me  exceedingly 
3  Lj.  well. 
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we!l,r  put  on, and  vfurping  your  m  ins  phrafe  &  aftion,aried 
amcflageto  Si^njiorrW^inyour7njmc:  which  ineflagc 
was  mccrcly  Jeuifcd  but  to  procure  h;s  abfence,while  fignior 
might  rcakeaconueianceof  Hefpcnda  tomymaifter. 

Clem, Stay, fill  me  the  boulecgayne,  here;  twcrepiccieof  his 
lifcA’vouldnotchcrifh  fuchafpintcrldrinkc  to  thee,  fill  him 
Wine,  why  now  do  you  ptreciue  the  tricke  of  it, 
Tta.IJjperceiuc  well  we  vvercall  abufd- 
Well  whatrcmcdic? 

Clem.  Where  is  Lorenzo^ a d Trqfpero  canft  thou  tell/ 

Mtif.l  fir,  they  are  at  fupper  at  the  Metremcud,  where  I  left 
your  man. 

Clem,  Sirha  goe  v  varne  them  hethcr  prcfently  before  me.* 
and  if  the  ho  wer  of  your  fcllo  wes  refurreftion  become  bring 
himto,Butforwardc,  forwardc,  when  thou  hadft  bcene  at 
ThorreUnit  Exit  feruant^ 

Muf,  Marry  fir  (cornming  along  the  ft  rcete)  thefe  two  gen¬ 
tlemen  meet  me,  and  very  ftrongly  fuppofing  me  to  be,  your 
Tvorfhips  (cribe,cntreated  me  to  procure  them  a  vvarrant,for 
Che  arreit  of  fignior  Ginlliany,  f  pro  mi  ft  them  vpon  fomemire 
of  filkc  ftockins  or  a  ic well,or  fo.to  do  it,and  to  get  a  varlet  of 
thecitic  to  feme  it,  which  vatletlappoyntcdfhouldmcete 
them  vpon  the  Realto  at  fuchau  houre,  they  no  fooner  gone, 
but  I  in  a  mecre  Iiopeofmoregainc  by  fignior  Ginlhnno,\xzf\t 
to  one  of  SutansoW  higlcs  a  broker, &  there  paund  your  mans 
liuerictfor  a  varlets  fuitc ,  which  here  with  my  felfe ,  I  offer 
vnto  your  vvorlhips  confederation. 

Clem.  Well  giue  me  thy  hand :  Proh,fhpcri  ingenium  magnum 
quisnofeit  Homer  unt.lHidt tternumfilatuiffet  opxt?  I  admire  thee 
I  honor  thee,and  if  thy  msift er,or  any  man  here  be  angry  with 
thcc,I  fhall  fufpeft  his  wit  while  I  know  him  for  it,  aoc  you 
heareSigniorTWf/ik,  Signiot  Lorenzo  ,  and  the  reft  of  my 
good  fnendes,  I  pray  you  let  me  hauc  peace  when  they  come, 
I  haue  Cent  for  the  two  gallants  and  Hefperidt,  Gods  marry  I 
mufi  hauc  you  fricndc$,how  now?  what  no)  fc  is  there? 

Enter  fern  int,then  Pe  to, 

Ser.  Sir  it  is  Pete  is  come  home. 
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Ge.Veto  bring  him  hcther,bringhim  hether, what  how  how 
fignior  drunckard,  in  armcs  againft  me,  ha  ?your  rcafon  your 
iV.Ibefcech  your  worship  topardon  me.  (reafonfor  this* 
Clem,  Well,  firha  tell  him  I  do  pardon  him. 

Te  .Truly  fir  I  did  happen  into  badcompanieby  chance  and 
they  call  mcinafleepcandflriptmeofallmy  cloachcs. 

CL m.  Tut  this  is  not  to  tiie  purpofc  touching  your  armour* 
what  might)  our  armour  fignific. 

/V.Marry  fir  it  hung  in  the  roorne  where  they  ftript  mc,and 
I  borrowed  it  of  on  of  the  dra  wcrs.no, v  in  thecucning  to  come* 
home  in,  bccaufc  I  was  loth  to  come  through  the  (Ircetin  my 
Efittr  Lorenzo  w«wrjProfpcro,He(peiida.  ( ihurt. 

Gem .  Well  difai  me  him,  but  itsno  matter  let  him  (land  by* 
whobc  thefe?  oh  young  gallants;  welcome, welcome, and  you 
Lady,  nay  ncucr  featcer  luch  amazed  looker  amongft 
tjtfpoteft/pcrare  dejperet  nibiU 

JVo/IFaith  M.Dodor  thatseuen  T,my  hopes  arefrnal,and  my-* 
difpairefhal  be  as  Iittle.Brothcr,  filler,  brother  what  cloudy, 
cloudy  ?  and'ftill  voe  Jnr.jlme.  onlhtfe  looses  Mppeare  .well  fincc 
there  is  fuch  a  tempeft  towarde.ilc  be  the  porpuis.ilc  daunte: 
wench  be  ofgoodchearc, thou  haft  acloakefof  the  rayneyct, 
where  ishcJS’hart  hownowjthepi&urc  of  the  prodigal, go  to 
ilc  haue  the  ealfe  dreft  for  you  at  my  charges. 

Lo,fe.  Well  fonne  Lorcnx.o ,  this  dayes  wotkeof  yours  hath 
much  deceiucd  my  hopes,troublcd  my  peace, and  Qrctcht  my 
patience  further  then  became  the  fpiritc  of  dutie. 

Qe .Nay  Gods  pitic  fignior  Lcrcnz.o  you  ihal  vrge  it  no  more 
come  finceyou  arc  hcrc,ilc  haue  the  difpofiug  of  all,  but  firfl 
fignior  (jiulliwo  at  my  requeft  take  your  eloake  agaync.. 
C/w.Wcllfir'T  am  content.  _  / 

C/r.Stay  now  let  me  fee,  oh  fignior  Snow  litter  I  had  almoft 
forgotten  him, and  your  (Jtnius  there,  what  doth  he  fuffer  for 
a  good  confidence  to  ?  doth  he  bcare  his  croffc  with  patience. 
Mh. Nay  they  haue  ficarfieonc  cros between  the  both  tobeare* 
Clow.Why  doeft  thou  know  him/whnt  is  he?  what  is  he  ? 
JMh/1  Marry  fearch  his  pocket  fir  >  and  thclc  lhcw  you  he  rsan 
Author  $;ir, 
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Oe-  D:c  m'ihi  mu  ft  virum :  are  you  an  Author  fir.,  glue  me  leaue 
a Iitdc,come  on  fir,ilc  make  verfcs  with  you  no  w  in  honor  of 
the  Gods,and  the  Goddeffcs  for  what  you  dare  extempore ;  and 
nowlbegrinne. 

<J 

Mount  the  my  Pb!egcnmi'.fe,andtefUfe, 

How  Saturne/kf«?j7  in  an  Ebon  clud, 

Dijrobd  his  podex, white  as  iuorie, 

And  through  the  welkin  tbundred all  aloud,  tlicres  for  you  fir. 
Trof.  Oh  he  wntes  riot  in  that  height  of  ftile. 

Clem,  No:wecIc  come  a  ft eppe  or  two  lower  then . 

From  Catadnpa  and  the  banket  of  Tfjle, 

Where  onely  hr  cedes  your  monjlrous  Crocodile: 

2{ow  are  wcpnrpofd  for  to  fetch  cur  ft  tie, 

^rof.  Oh  too  farre  fctcht  for  him  ftill  maiftcr  Do&or: 
Ciem*  hfay  you  fo,lcts  intrea:  a  fight  of  his  vaine  then? 
/>ro/TSigniorJmii[lcr  Doftor  defires  to  fee  a  fight  of  your 
vaine,  nayyoumuftnotderiiehim. 

Cle.  What;al  this  verfe,body  ofme  he  carries  a  whole  realmc; 
a  common  wealth  of  paper  in  his  hofc  ,  lets  fee  fomeofhis 
lubiects. 

Vnto  the  bounileffe  ocean  of  thy  beWtie, 

Ratines  this poore  river, chared  with fl  xeames  ofz.eale. 

Returning  thee  the  tribute  of  my  dutie  : 

Which  here  my  youth,  my  plants,  my  lout  reueale. 

Good?  is  this  your  ownc  inuention? 

^f.N°  fir.I  tranflated  that  out  of  a  bookc,cal!ed  Delta. 
^•^''kutl  woU  fee  fomeofyourowne,fomcofyourowne. 

^crcs  tbc  bc5innin2  of  afonnet  I  made  to  my 
miftrefle.  7 

CoW^Thatthat;wIlo?  to  M addon*  Hefperida is  flic  your 
miftrefle.  7  7 

Profit  pleafeth  him  to  call  her  fo3  fir. 

Clem. In  Sommer  timetohen  Phx'ousgoldenrayes. 

X  o  j  tranflated  this  too?  did  you  not? 

Prof  No  this  is  inuention ;  he  found  it  in  a  ballad. 

^r.FaytlifirJhadmoft  ofthe  conceiccof  it  out  of  a  bal¬ 
lad  mjlcede. 
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Clem ,  Conceite,fctch  me  a  couple  of  Corches/trha, 

I  may  fee  the  conccite  .-quickly  Pits  very  darke? 

Gin. Call  you  this  poetry? 

La. in. Poetry?  nay  then  call  blafphemie,rcligion; 

Call  Diuels,  Angels;  and  Smne,pietie  : 

Retail  things  be  prepoftcroufiy  tranfehangd* 

Lo  fe.  Why  how  now  fonne?what?areyou  fbrtiednow? 
Hat  h  the brize  prickc  you?  ha?  go  tc;  you  fee. 

Ho  w  abicOly  your  Poetry  is  ranckt,in  gcncrall  opinion. 

J^.rV.OpinionX)  God  let  grofTe  opinio  finck  &  be  damnd 
As  deepeas  Bar  at  hr  tint  y 
•-If  it  may  Hand  with  your  mofl  wiflat  content, 
lean  refell  opinion  and  approue, 
iT he  Hate  of  poefic,fuch  as  it  is, 

Blc{Ied,atternall,and  moll  true  deuine : 

Indeedeif  you  will  locke  on  Pocfic, 

As  fhe  appeares  in  many,pcore  and  lame, 

Patcht  vp  in  remnants  and  olde  wornc  ragges, 

Halfe  ffarud  for  want  of  her  peculiar  foodc: 

Sacred  inuent;on,then  I  mutt  conferme. 

Both  your  conceite  and  cenlure  of  her  mcriite. 

But  vie  w  her  in  her  glorious  ornaments. 

Attired  in  the  maieftieofarte. 

Set  high  in  (pirite  with  the  precious  tafle. 

Of  fweete  philofophie,and  which  is  moll, 

Crownd  vvith  the  rich  traditions  ofa  foulc. 

That  hates  to  haue  her  dignitie  prophand. 

With  any  rclifh  of  anearthly  thought  t 
Oh  then  ho  w  proud  a  prefence  doth  fhe  bcare . 

Then  is  fhe  like  her  felfe  fit  to  be  fecne, 

Ofnonc  but  graue  and  confccratcd  eyes : 

Nor  is  it  any  blemifh  to  her  fame. 

That  fuch  leane.ignorant,and  blafied  wits. 

Such  brainlcfTe  guls,  fbould  vttcr  their  ftolne  wares 

With  fuch  aplaufesin  our  vulgar  eares: 

Or  that  their  flubberd  lines  haue  currant  p3Ue, 

From  the  fat  judgements  of  the  multitude, 
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But  that  this  barren  and  infefted  age. 

Should  fet  no  difference  twixcchei'c  empty  fpirits. 

And  a  true  Poet :  then  which  retiercnd  name. 

Nothing  can  morcadornehumamtie.  Enter  with  torches. 

Clem ,  I  Lorenxj),  butclc&ion  is  now  gouernd  altogether 
by  the  influenccofhumor,which  indeed  ot  thofeholy  Hamcs 
that  fhotild  direct  and  light  thcfoulc  to  acernitie,hur!csfoorth 
nothing  bu: fmooke and  congcftcd  vapours,that  ftifle  her  vp, 
&  be  r  can:  her  of  ai  Tight  8c  motion.But  file  mud  haue  (lore  of 
Ellebore,  giuen  her  to  purge  thefe  groffc  obftrufhons:  oh  that’s 
well  fayd,giue  rae  thy  Corch,come  Uy  this  fiuffc  together .  So, 
giuefirc?  there,  fee,fee,how  our  Poets  glory  ffiincs  brighter, 
*nd  brightcr,ftilhftill  it  incrcafeth,oh  now  its  at  the  higHeft, 
and  now  it  declines  as  faff  :  you  may  fee  gallants.  Sic  tran  fit  glo¬ 
ria  mundifV/cU  now  ray  two  Signior  out  fidcs,ftand  foorth, 
and  lend  tneyourlargeeares,toafentcncc,to  afcntence :  fir  ft 
youfigniorfhall  this  night  tothccage4,  andfo  fiiallyou  fir, 
f*pm  thence  to  morrow  morning,  you  fignior  fiialt  be  carried 
to  the  market  croffc,and  be  there  bound :  and  To  fhall  you  fir, 
in  a  large  motlie  coate,with  a  rodde  at  yo  lr  girdle;  and  you  in 
anoldefuiteoffackcloch,andthe  allies  of  your  papers  (faue 
the  allies  firha)fhall  mourne  all  day,  and  at  night  both  toge¬ 
ther  Ting  fbme  ballad  of  repentance  very  pictcoufi/  y^which 
you  fhall  make  to  the  tune  or  Who  li(l  to  leade  and  a  Jonlditrs  life. 
Sirha  bil  man,irabr.ice  you  this  torch,and  light  the  gentlemen 
to  their  lodgings,andbccaufe  we  tender  their  fafetie,you  fhall 
watch  them  to  night ,  you  arc  prouided  for  the  purpofe^way 
and  looketo  your  charge  with  anopencyefirha. 

'Boh.  Well  1  am  arand  in  foulc  agaynft  the  worft  offbrtunc. 

Mat.  Fayth  fo  fiiould  I  be,  and  I  had  flept  on  it. 

*Pe.  I  am  armd  too,but  I  am  not  like  to  fleepc  on  it. 

Mnf  Oh  how  this  pleafcth  me.  Exeunt . 

fen*.  Now  $i\vn\oiThorcllo,Gmili*nofProJpero,Bi*nchJ. 

Step.  And  not  me  fir. 

Clem.  Yes  and  you  fire  Ihadlofta  fhcepeand  he  had  not 
bleated,  I  muft  haucyou  all  friends:  but  firfta  vvordewith 

you 
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you  young  gallant,  and  you  Lady. 

Giw.Wel  brother  Frofpsro  by  this  good  light  that  Ihineshcre 
lam  loth  to  kindle  ftelh  foies',  but  and  you  had  come  in  my 
walke  within  thefe  two  homes  I  had  giuenyou  that  you 
Ihould  net  hauc  clawne  of  agayne  in  haft  a  by  Iefns  I  had  done 
ir.Iam the  arrcnftfogueth^teucrbreathdclfe,  butnoWbc- 
Ihrew'my  hart  ft  I  be  ue  you  any  malice  in  the  earth. 

Prof  Fayth  Idid  it  but  to  hould  vp  a  ieft :  and  helpe  my  lif¬ 
ter  to  a  husband,  butbrotherrJwr«//<>,  and  fiftcr,you  hauc  a 
fpice  of  theycaious  y  et  both  of  you,(in  your  hofel  meanc,) 
come  do  not  dwell  vjaonyoiw  anger  lomuch.letsaU  be  (moth 
lore  headed  once  agayne, 

Tbo ,  He  playes  vpon  my  fore  head, brotheT  GiuHUno,!  pray 
you  tell  me  one  thing  I  Ihali  aske  you.'  is  my  forehcade  any 
thing  rougher  then  it  was  wont  to  be. 

Gin,  Rougher?  your  forehead  is  fmoth  enough  man. 

Tho.  Why  fhould  he  then  fay?  be  fmoth  foreheaded, 
Vniellc  he  iefted  at  the  fmbthncftc  of  it? 

And  that  may  be;  for  borne  is  very  froth; 

So  are  my  browes?  by  Icfu ,  fmoth  as  home? 

Bid.  Brother  had  he  no  haunt  thether  in  good  fayth? 

Prof.  No  vpon  my  loule. 

Bid.  Nay  then  fweet  hart:  nay  I  pray  the  be  notangry,good 
faith  He  neuer  fufpefttheeany  more,nay  kiffe  mcfweet  raufle. 

Tho> Tell  me  B  touch  a  ^  do  not  you  play  the  woman  with  me* 

Bm,  Whats  that  fweetc  hart. 

T/ta.Diflcmble? 

2fo*.D)fTcmblc? 

Tbh  Naydoenot  turne  away:  but  fay  I  fayth  was  it  not  a 
match  appoyntedtwixt  thisold  gentleman  and  you? 

Bid.  A  match, 

Tbo.  Nay  if  ft  were  not,  I  do  not  care :  do  not  weepe  I  pray 
thee  fweete  Bixncht, nay  fo  no,v?by  Iefus  I  am  not  icalous,  but 
refolued  I  hauc  thcfaythfulft  wife  in  Italic. 

For  this  f  finde  where  ieahufit  it  fedt 

hi  Hornet \ntb:  mindt.are  worfi  then  on  the  head. 

M  a. 


Ena  ryjnari  ill  h  is  Hu  cn  or« 

Ste  Vchat  a  dr  sue  ef  homes fite  yt'ibC'tyxft 

$ tagd  itithmjilemfi&sttii  my  creduhus  breads: 

Wjbc h  them  fa/ptchtts  eyes, watch  vhsrf  tfseyfalh 

StCfaftiJsrades  tbat'jbwke  thy  bau(ji(tyejt  aU* 

QkbhatdYaoi^out\\ar.iri  pfahjf- willcmf*. 
iVhtat  i tyri  rphbs  forties  Mmenfofar<  °ffw*. 

Clem.  Why  thatswcllj.  come  then : what  fay  y op  arp-all  £ 
grced?:doth none  Hand  out., 

“Trod  Nontbut  this  gentleman.:  to  vvHom in  myowne  per- 
(oil lows  all  dutte^dafFe^ipu^.but  /r»oft  ftriqufly  intreate 
^arddnd  fo  e  :  w  h&G?.eu4r,  l^at  h  palkixtthefeoccunaHCs  >.tha£ 
might  be  contrarietohis  mofl  defir’edebmeot. 

V;rJL!p  JFay  tFr  fit  it  is  a  vertuethatp'erfues,’ 

^nyfaue  rude,  and  yncompofedfpirices. 

To  make  a  fayre  confiru&ion  and  indeed© 

Not  to»ft  and  of;whcn  fuel),  rcfpejfttue  m  ea  ne?, 

Inuite  dgcncrall  contcntdn  alb 
Clem.  Well  then  I  coniure  you  all  here  to  put  of  all  difeon- 
tentroentjfirft  you  Senior  Lorevzjs  your  cares;  you,andyou, 
your  iealofie :  you  your  anger,  and  you. your,  wit  fir  tandfor  a 
peace  olfeting,  hercs  one  witling ;to  be  facrifilc.d'  vppon  this 
aultcr:  fay  do  you  approue  my  motion? 

PrpfiyV.c  dee  ilclae ’mouth. tor  all  _ 

£/ezw#:VVhy  then  I  wiih  them  aUioy,ind  now  to  make  our 
.eucning  happinefle  more  full;  this  night  you  /hall  be  all  my 
gueftes :  where  weele  inioy  the  very  fpirite  of  mirth,  *nd  ca- 
roufetothe  health  of  this  HeroickSpuuc,  whom  to  honor  the 
more  I  do  inueft  in  my  owne  robes,  defiring  you  two  Ginlli~ 
a*»e,and  Profaerojo be  his  fupporters,thetrayne  to  follow,  my 
felfcwi'l  lcade.‘ ,  vlhcrd  by  my  page  here  with  this  honorable 
verfe.  CLwdite  iam  riuos [inert fat  prat  a  btberunt. 
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